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INTRODUCTION. 


S the author of the following attempt doth not 

remember to have ſeen any work regularly exe- 
cuted upon ſuch a plan as he hath laid down : the reader 
will indulge him in the liberty of making a few intro- 
duQtory obſervations, which may tend to alleviate, if 
not to remove, thoſe prejudices, which almoſt every 
ſpecies of novelty is apt at firſt view to excite, 


The ſubject of the preſent Eſſay falls fo naturally un- 
der the cognizance of every reflecting mind, that we 
have no reaſon to be ſurrriſed, when we find it treated in 
the moſt copious manner by many writers both antient 
and modern. It is however certain in general, that phi- 
loſophical diſſertations, in whatever degree intrinfically 
valuable, loſe their effect on the bulk of mankind, when 
| they are not cnlivened with thoſe graces which contri» 
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bute to amuſe the imagination. It is on this account 
that we find a moral work, in which the moſt important 
truths are accurately inveſtigated, overlooked as uninte- 
reſting ; when a ſeries of incidents, which are calculated 
to impreſs upon the mind ſome beneficial rule of conduct, 
is peruſed with ſatisfaQtion, and ſeldom fails to eſtabliſh 
a favourable prepoſſeſſion. So much ſtronger is the im- 
pulſe which leads us to ſearch for Pleafure, than that 
which prompts us to defire Inflrufton. 


That the ancients were fully ſenſible of the advan- 
tapes reſulting from this ſpecies of compoſition, will be 
obvious to any perſon who hath peruſed the writings of 
Prodicus and Cebes, or who is acquainted with thoſe 
beautiful allegorics which are intermingled with the phi- 
loſophy of Plato. Theſe will render conſpicuous to every 
impartial reader, the care which was taken to blend 
the agreeable with the uſeful, in canvaſſing ſuch ſubjects 
as have Inſtruction for theit principal end. The un- 
natural ſeparation of philoſophy and eloquence did not 
happen till after the death of Socrates, when the diſci- 
ples of that great man became the leaders of particular 
ſets, each of them retaining a ſhred, but none preſerv- 
ing the complete body of the principles of their maſter, 
* Profeminatz ſunt quaſi familiz diſſentientes inter ſe, & 
multum diajunctæ, & diſpares; cum tamen omnes ſe 
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philoſophi Socraticos & dici vellent, & eſſe arbitra- 
rentur. | 


From theſe obſervations on the nature of the hu- 
man mind, the author of the following work was in- 
duced to form a plan for canvaſſing a ſubject, perhaps of 
all others the moſt intereſting ; in which, philoſophi- 
cal ſentiment might not be wholly ſeparated from enter- 
tainment. He is ſenſible that the difficulty of uniting 
ends ſo apparently remote, is augmented in proportion 
to the abſtraction and ſubtlety of thoſe ideas which are 
to be diſtinctly exhibited to the mind. It is a much eafier 
matter to contrive a ſcries of incidents, by whoſe com- 
bination one important moral precept is en forced, than 
to invent allegories, which tend to illuſtrate a chain of 
truths obſcured by ignorance, and clogged with objec- 
tions. This difficulty however will induce a candid and 
ſenſible critic to oyerlook a defect in an attempt of this 
nature, which in another work might be deemed con- 
fiderable; and to regard the whole, if not as a work of 
the kind compleatly executed, yet at leaſt as an attempt 
to introduce a ſpecies of compoſition, which may be 
found ſuſceptible of the happieſt improvements. Theſe 
inducemcnts may perhaps prevail on the reader to at- 
tend to a more particular explanation of the author's 
defign. 
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The ſubject of this work, comprehenſive as it is, may 
not improperly be compriſed: under the three follow- 
as the Creator and Governor of the univerſe, we either 
confider him as having diſpoſed ' the Mart of Nature 
in their preſent ſituation, and as regulating their various 
_ revolutions ; or we bchold him conferring the moſt ex- 
tenſive .benefit on mankind, by favouring them with a 
Revelation of his will; or we ſee him conducting the 
complicated detail of Human Life, to effectuate fome. 
great and neceſſary purpoſe. In each of theſe views, 
however, as ſome objects will occur, which ought at 
once to excite our admiration and our gratitude; fo others 
will preſent themſelves, which ſuggeſt doubts that re- 
| quireto be aſcertaincd by a connected proceſs of juſt ob- 
ſervation. Thus the Works of Nature, while they diſplay 
the omnipotence of the Deity, exhibit ſuch indications 
of ſeeming evil, as le2d us to challenge, upon a ſuperficial 
review, His Wiſdom and His Juſtice. We plainly 
perceive indeed, that the produQtions of the earth are 
ſuited to the neceſſities of the inhabitants, for whoſe be- 
nefit it appears to have been created, We fee it glow- 
ing in many places with the moſt attractive beauty, and 
crowned almoſt every where with verdure and variety. 
We obſerve the rotation of ſeaſons regularly carried on 
in uniform and invariable harmony. But when theſe 
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marks of defign induce us to form a favourable conclu- 
fion, with regard to the ſuperintendency of Providence ; 
—— Whirl-winds, ſtorms, volcanos, earthquakes; 
— — Whatever, in ſhort, of this kind we have been ac- 
cuſtomed to conſider as productive of evil, exclaims 
loudly againſt this deciſion, and leads us to call in que- 
ſtion, if not to deny truths, which appeared. to ſtand upon 


templating the Works of Nature, to conſider the con- 
duct of the Deity, in exhibiting to the world a Reve- 
lation of His will; ineftimable as the benefit may appear 
to be, the objections raiſed againſt it are plauſible enough 
to repreſent as ſuſpicious, circumſtances which were ori- 
ginally regarded as beneficial. The principal difficulties 
which occur in this examination, ariſe from the fime 
at which the doctrines of Revealed Religion were pro- 
mulgated to mankind, and from its want of univerſality 
in all ages. Theſe at leaſt are the points which are 
moſt particularly connected with the preſent ſubject. 


After all, however, the moſt formidable objections 
to the belief of a Providence, are drawn from an eſtimate 
of its conduct with regard to Human Life. The un- 
equal diſtribution of Reward and Punithment which 
takes place in this world; the depreſſion of virtue and 
: B 4 | the 
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the triumph of ſucceſsful villany ; 2 
eme frequently to eren reflefting mind, gjve or 
to complaints ſo apparently well founded, as it is no 
eaſy matter to obviate effeQually. We are the more 
tenacious of cur opinions on this fubjelt, a> the experience 
of this unequal diftribution, in 2 
or his neighbour is immediately and deeply intereſted. 
The general obſervation that this inequality will be fully 
compenſated in ſome future ſtate of exiſtence, what- 
I upon « finliie and cantilizete 
ming, yet chy cam nover pravure — 
a mon whe confidus prefer hepplnals, or prune eiiie- 
tion as the greateſt good, 129222. 
evil. We may tell ſuch perſons that their ſentiments 
are unjuſt, and that their complaint is irrational; but 
unleſs they are made to fee that fome immediate benefit 
may reſult from their calamity ; unleſs from proofs ſup- 
ported by the teſtimony of experience with regard to 
others, the mind is convinced of the ſuperintendency of 
Providence; unleſs in ſome of theſe caſes we are apt 
to take up the complaint of the poet; 


——Cum res bowinuma tanta caligine volvi 
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———— But when the mind ſurvey d 
The humarz ſcene involv'd in deep'ning ſhade ;' 
Saw wrapt in cafe, with long enjoyment bleſt, 
The bad rejoicing, and the good depreſs d; 
Then died Religion. 
The circumſtance likewiſe which diſcovered his mit- 
take, has in this view of the ſubject the force of a 
convincing argument : 
Abſtulit hunc tandem Rufini pena tumultum, 


Thy doom Rufinus clear'd the gloomy ſcene, 
And ſhow'd the Gods were juſt. 


From the ſuppoſition that theſe three topics compre- 
hend the ſubject, the author was induced to treat them 
ſeparately, and has therefore aſſigned a diſtin book 
belief of a Providence arifing from the natural evil which 
takes place in the world, are ſtated 2nd obviated, at 
leaſt in ſome meaſure, from the nece/ity there is for its 
exiſtence in the preſent ſtate of things; and from the 
beneficial conſequences of which it is obviouſly produc- 
tive. The unreaſonableneſs of wiſhing that this world 
was a Paradiſe, or that man had been created with higher 


powers 
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powers than he poſſeſſeth, is particularly diſplayed; and 
the analogical argument from the ſcale Being, as far 
as we can obſerve it, to the probable gradation which 
ſubſiſts in ſuperior ranks, is illuſtrated with ſome care, 
and carried to as great length as the author's ſphere of 
inveſtigation could enable him to proceed. 


The ſubject of the ſecond book is ſuch, as the reader 
will perhaps think at firſt view not ſuſceptible of the 
beauties of deſcription. As it forms, however, a great 
and intereſting part of the work, it was neceſſary to con- 
fider it as particularly as poſſible ; and this the author 
hath attempted to do in ſuch a manner, as that the 
of regular argumentation. As the nature of the theme 
made it impoſſible to continue the ſeries of allegorics in 
it was neceſſary to have recourſe to hiſtory for facts, 
inſtead of fictitious circumſtances ; and theſe which are 
culled out were caſt into their preſent order, that their 
combination may impreſs upon the mind the principal 
truth which it was propoſed to illuſtrate, If the reader 
requires a more particular detail, he may conſult the 
note at the beginning of the book. It is proper only 
to obſerve further in this place, that as the firſt ſcene 
was ſo barren of incidents, the author has ventured 
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to introduce in it the only allegorical perſonage, who 
is permitted to act a conſiderable part. The perſoni- 
fication of the Genius of the Nile in the ſucceeding 
ſcene, and that of Reaſon in the end of the book, 
are intended, as the reader of tafte will immediately 
obſerve, to enliven the deſcription where it was judged 
expedient, and to render that part of the work in ſome 
meaſure entertaining, where the ſeparate arguments are 
ſummed up, and where the concluſion reſulting from 
them is impartially ſtated. 


The conduct of Providence with regard to Human 
Life, upon which it was intended to throw ſome light 
in the laſt part of the Poem, affords ſuch numerous and 
diverſified ſubjects of ſpeculation, that whatever reaſon 
the reader, who is diflatisfied with the arguments, may 
have to impeach, on that account, the judgment of the 
writer; yet the defect of entertainment may be juſtly 
aſcribed to ſterility of imagination. In canvaſſing a per- 
plexed and intricate ſubject, we are not to expect proofs 
which carry along with them immediate and irrefiſtible 
convittion. This in every caſe is extremely difficult, 
and in the preſent inſtances wholly impoſſible. The 
compleat vindication of the ways of Gad to man, we 
muſt leave to that day, in which the ſecrets of the heart 
will be laid open, and the Deity's moral government of 
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the world, as it regards the circumſtances of individuals, 
will be juſtified in the preſence of its aſſembled inhabi- 
tants. It is ſufficient with our limited and ſcanty por- 
tion of knowledge, if from confidering things as they 
ore at preſent, we can account for ſome of the diſpenſa- 
tions of Providence, in ſuch a manner as may convince 
us that the marks of deſign which refleftion ſuggeſts to 
us, point to ſome Being of ſuperior wiſdom who is em- 
ployed to regulate the revolution of events. When 
this truth is once thoroughly eſtabliſhed, the doctrine 
of future retribution follows as a conſequence. — Thus 
much the author thought it neceffary to obſerve, with 
| regard to the ſentiment in this branch of the ſub- 
Jet. The allegorical part is ſuited to illuſtrate it, in 
that manner which he judged to be moſt appoſite and 
agreeable. 


Upon the whole, he will confeſs that one reaſon for 
which he undertook the following work was, that he 
might ſhow his readers, by attempting to unite pbiloſo- 
ical ſentiment with the graces of deſcription, that even 
this ſpecies of poetry may be rendered ſubſervient to 
higher purpoſes than is generally ſuppoſed ; as it may 
co-operate to promote the great- end which it is pro- 
poſed to accompliſh in the reſearches of ſcience. That 
the reader will meet with many blemithes in the poem 
elf, 
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itſelf, the writer will not at preſent preſume to queſ- 
tion ; and when they are fairly pointed out, will be 
ready to acknowledge. He hopes only that an efti- 
mate cither of the deſcription or argument will not be 
formed from a view of any particular part, but that a 
decifion will be ſuſpended till the whole is peruſed. 


ExrLANAT IO of the PLATES. 


HE Headpiece to Providence, .repreſents the World 
emerging from Chaos, and Wiſdom — the 
' rade material into order and regularity . 


The Frontiſpiece to the firſt book deſcribes Peſtilence and 
Famine, as they are perſonified in the Poem, arreſted by an 
Angel, as they proceed through the ſtreets of a city, which 
is half deſolated. 


The Plate which precedes the ſecond book, ſhews Reli- 
gion deſcending from the ſkies, in the view of a mulritude, 
many of whom are bewildered in intricate paths ; holding 
a torch in one hand, from which a blaze of light darts upon 
the beholders, and exrading with the ether an ogen book, 
with the word Ecce. | 


The Plate to the third book deſcribes a landſcape with 9 
caſtle ſeen obſcurely through the trees. A hill in the middle 
overlooking the proſpect, on which Contemplation and Fancy 
ſtand with their Infignia. At a diſtance a precipice, to which 
a crowd of young men appear to be dragging an old one, 
who is graſping the knees of one of them, when he is half 
over the ſummit of a rock. Abox c is Juſtice, with her ba- 
lance in one hand, and a naked ſword in the other hanging 
over their head, with the word Lente for a motto. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


2 Subjef# propeſed, ver. 1, to 16. Invocation, ts 32. 
Scene of the Poem, 88. Complaint of the inequality of 
ſeaſons, and of the apparent deformity of the World, 122. 
Cave of Contemplation, and bis appearance, 129 to 154. His 
addreſs, to 176. Fancy deſcribed, 194 to 231. Her ſpeech, 
to 241. Advantages of winds, farm, Sc. illuflrated by an 
allegory, to 393- Complaint reſumed, 403 to 411. Ma. 
Mages of faltry beat, 413 to 432. The Zales bf fe inſuſs- 
cient to purify the atmoſphere, to 441. Benefit of frafts, to 455. 
Uſes of the different ſeaſons, in the preſent flate of nature, and 
the diſadvantages which would ariſe from perpetual ſummer, 
to 482. Theory and final cauſes of winds, according to Derham, 
Le Pluche, Ariſtotle, to 535. Inference from the whole, to 548. 
Secand allegory. Hills, ſubterraneous caverns, volcancs.. to 612. 
Advantages of mountains as they beautify the earth, 635 to 666 ; 
as they contribute to health, to 686; as they produce the foun- 
rains, to 694. Digreſſon on the origin and uſe of rivers, 1s 740. 
Other uſes of mountains, as they ſhelter the low countries, to 764 ; 
as they attrałt and circulate the vapours of the atmoſphere, to 793. 
Examination of volcanoes, Bowels of the earth deſcribed, 807 
to $19. Origin of earthquakes, and benefit of volcancs, to $48. 
Objefiion, to $876. Argument from analogy in favour of the pre- 
ſent ſtate of things, to 988. General inference from the preceding 
obſervations, to 997. The whole concludes with @ panegyric 
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F God's eternal ways, the parts diſplay d 
To reaſon's bounded fearch ; whether unveiſ d, 
Informing Wiſdom treads the roughen d ſcenes 
Of earth, or radiant in thy burſting noon 
| - 
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And towers conſpicuous ; — or illumes the ſhade 

Of Human Life, or rolls the ſecret wheels 

Of Empire : theſe the heav n- aſpiring muſe 

Unfolds though timid, her majeſtic ſtep 

Intent, yet trembling to purſue. Ev'n now, 10 
As o'er ſome mantling cliff the traveller hangs 
Aghaſt, and meditates the deep below 
Dizzy and tottering ! thus th* aſtoniſh'd mind 
Eyes it's great theme with dread ! rapt to a clime, 
Where yet the Muſe's wing has never ſoar d. 15 


O Trov, whoſe ſpirit thro this moulded clay 
Fuſt breathed the living foul, and taught its voice, 
Young, faint, and unaſſured, to lifp thy praiſe 


With trembling accents, and th impaſſion d heart 


To feel the power of harmony, though placed 20 
In this bleak ſcene; far from the happier ſeats 

Where antient genius bloom'd ! To Thee I call; 

Who thro” the vaſt of nature, ſpace, and time, 
Dart'ft thy keen glance all-piercing ; that pervades 
The heart of man. O lend thy powerful aid, 
Propitious ! Thee the Muſe invokes, (of all 
Befides regardleſs ;) her faint voice to raiſe ; 
To brace her fluttering pinions to a flight 
Daring, that ſcales the ſteep of time ; to ſwell 


25 
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Her thought, capacious of irs mighty plan, 39 
That tries to meditate thy wondrous ways. 


Now oer the weſtern ſkies, deſcending Eve 
Spread her grey robe ; the ſolitary hour, 
To filence ſacred, and deep muſing thought, 
Came ſtill and plaintive on the fighing gale, 
And ftole the ear of Wiſdom. All was till, 
Save where flow-trilling from the quivering bough 
The thruſh wild-warbling, to the echoing vale 
Pour'd her foft lay, melodious as the voice 
Of Harmony, when from his airy cell 40 
Arrouz d, looſe Zephir waves his ſportive wings; 
And breathes it to the foul. The melting ſtrains 
Thus ſoothed my throbbing boſom to a calm. 


35 


Lep by revolving thought, my wandering ſteps 
Explored the vale of folitude. A rill 45 
Slow-ti murmur d as I paſs d along, 
It's bank gay- robed with Beauty's balmy train. 
Oer me the ſteepy cliffs impending, frown'd 
Crumbled, and gradual ſhook the hanging arch, 50 
Whoſe dark fpire quivet d o'er the void below. 
Between their gleaming ſides, refulgent flamed 
The ſun's broad orb. As on I walk' d, the ſcene 

. I Opcucd, 
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Opened, and from the plain one winding path 

(Ragged with ſtones loud rattling down the height;) 55 
Led to the ſummit of the cliff. I ſcaled 

Th' aſcent, and wondering, from its brow beheld 

A boundleſs proſpect, ſhagg'd with riſing hills, 

Rocks, deſarts, woods, dales, landſcapes, groves, and ſpires. 
Far on the leſt, a bare and barren heath, 60 
(Save where the wild trees form'd a little grove, 
Crown'd with ſpontaneous herbage,) ruſhing chill'd 
My veins. Twas all a folemn ſcene, retired 

Like that where ancient Druids lived remote, 
Converſing with the Moon ! and airy ſhapes 65 
(So Fame reports) beneath the wan dim ray, 

Sweep ſhadowy o er the blighted lawn, or ſoar 

High on the ſtreamy flame, or ride the winds ; 

Or hear the murmuring wood, when darkneſs wraps 
Her cloudy curtain round the world, and Fear 70 
Knocks at the heart of Man.—Such is the haunt 

Of Fairy-trains, when filver tips the hills; 

That in the deep grove's ſhadowy gloom diſport ; 

Or hear the wild winds whiſtle, or repoſed, 

Lye on the daiſy's downy lap, or ſpring 
Light as the glancing beam from flower to flower ; 
And ſuck the powdering of a cowſlip's eye, 
And lookly-f:imming di ink the pearly dew. 


75 
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Slow Oer the bleak heath roam d my wandering ſteps; 


The mind deep- muſing, and the ſtill retreat 


80 


All-loneſome; when the keen autumnal breeze 


The ſpangling dew-drops from its clammy wing 


Shook looſe, and ſprinkling o'er the purple ſcene 


Their liquid amber, mingled as they fell 


85 


A thouſand trembling hues.—I mark d the waſte 


Penſive, and inly- mutmuring, thus began. 


* Wurxx are the gales of Eden? Where the balm 


«© Delicious, breathed from aromatic bowers 


«© Where 


Line 88. Where are the gales of inflied upon them by the Deity, 


Zan] This complaint of the ine- 
quality of the ſeaſons (which intro- 
duceth, as the reader will obſerve af- 


terwards, the firſt Allegory) has al- 


ternately been employed by different 
writers, as a proof that man has de- 
generated from his primeval ſtate, 
and as an argument to prove the ſu- 
perintendency of providence. Con- 
fidered in the former light it gave 
the poets an occaſion to invent the 
fable of the gold, filver, brafs and 
© Iron ages of the world, as in each 
of theſe the face of external nature 
was adapted to the character of man- 


kind, and puniſhments were only 


in proportion to their degrees of 


Tuc Mey r 
Zeus Keine auf- Nee, 
ren¹νι DαẽE 
Oux eie eee ess ot 
OAvu Ter £7010 is 


Says Heſiod, ſpeaking of the ſecond 
race of mortals. Oper. et Dier. 
L. 136. Ovid tells us in the fame 
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«© Where Summer {miled perpetual, and the groves go 
te Sighed to ſoft Zephirs, or the melting voice 0 
* Of birds low - humming thro the vocal boughs 

«© Mellifluous ? Ah the fmiling ſcene no more 

* Breaks on the raviſh'd ſenſe, or breaks to ſteal 

* A tranſient viſit, ſweeping from the fight 95 
* Like angels failing thro' the midnight gloom, 
© That melt in air! Thus blooms th' Elyfian ſcene, 
« And dies. Young Spring from Winter's looſened graſp 
« Eſcaped, dejected fees the blooming year 

* Shrink from her deſolating blaſt, that tears 100 
« His glittering pinnions. Summer darts her eye 
* Light o'er the laughing mead, and gives her ſpoils 
* To Autumn; ſcowling thro* her changeful glance, 
* Fierce Winter looks, and as ſhe ſwims away, 


Perque Hyemes, Aſiuſque & Nam cum diſpoſiti quaſiſſem 


inzquales Autumnos, foxdera mundi, 
Et breve Ver, ſpatiisexegitquatuor Præſeriptoſque maris fines ; 
annum. Annique meatus, &fc. 
Metam. Lib. t. Tune omnia rebar 


Conſidered in the ſecond point of GConfilio frmata Dei. In Rufin. Lib. 
view, their uniform and invariable It ought however to be obſerved, 
This ſentiment is elegantly expreſſed man, 28 well as of the world, from 
by Chudien. | its Grit flate of perſeftion, gives a 
ſanction to the Moſaic Hiſtory of 
this tranſaction, and corroboratey 
the evidence by which it is ſup- 
ported. 


a Howling 
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% Howling in horrid triumph, mounts the winds, 105 
«* And drives her ſhricking thro the turbid air. 


© WHENCE too theſe haunts of ſolitude, theſe wild, 
« And chearleſs defarts ? whence theſe fable cliffs, 

* Shapeleſs and rude, that ſhag the horrid face 

* Of earth, and mix the mountain with the ſkies? 110 
Are theſe thy offspring, Wiſdom ? Did thy hand 

* Furrow the precipice abrupt, or cleave 
The ragged rock, or pile th enormous hills 
* To Heav'n, and clothe them with eternal ſnow ; 
** That man might labour up the ſteep aſcent, 115 
«* Or ſhiver on the ſummit ? Shoots thine eye 
© Oft to the fucl'd maſs that boils beneath, 
Or wakes thy breath its wildly-ruſhing ſtream 
* To ſhake the rocking frame, or whelm at once 

* The toil of ages? —Reaſon gropes in vain, 120 
« Stunn'd with the dire effect, to ſearch the cauſe.” 
Line 107. Whence too theſe haunts, once for all in this place, that we 
&c.] Nemo unquam dixerit terram do not intend to propoſe theſe appa- 
pulchriorem eſſe quod cavernoſa rent irregularities, as objections 
fit, quod dehiſcat in multis locis, againſt the exiſtence of a Supreme 
quod difrupta caveis & ſpatiis inani- Mind. They are only mentioned 
bus ; uſque nullo ordine diſpoſitis, as ſeeming evidences, that Provi- 
nulla forma : Nec quæ alind con- dence does not conſtantly ſuperin- 
tineant quam tenebras & ſordes; tend the government of the world, 
unde graves & peſtiferz exhalationes, becauſe their bad conſequences are 


terræ motus, &c. Theor. Tellur. not prevented by its interpoſition. 
V. I. cap. 7. Let it be obſerved 
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Tuis faid, I turn d my wandering ſteps aſide, 
Where ſcarce a Zephir ſtirr d the ruſtling boughs, 
Silent I fat, and gave my thoughts to range 
Oer worlds remote, as working Fancy led 
The ſtream of meditation ; blaming now, 
And now abſfolv:ng Providence. Alone 
I fat not long. A mountain's clifted fide 
(Seen thro' a viſto) ſhowed a gloomy cave, 130 
Hollow and deep, where ſcarce the quivering ray 
Had ſprinkled glimmering twilight. The high roof, 
Curved like the arch of Heav'n, hung awful o'er 
The ſolemn vault below, thro* whoſe wide bound, 
The long loud voice in many a lengthning moan 135 
Rolls on the liſtening car. Advancing flow 
From this dark cell of ſolitary thought, 

I mark'd a venerable Sage ; his cheek 
Furrow'd by Time, and o'er his hoary head 

The cold white hand of flowly-ſtealing Age 
Had ſhower d its lucid filver : ſweetly mild 
His looks, his mein, and raifed to Heav'n his eyes 
Beam'd like fair Evening's dewy ſtar, that ſhines 
With placid radiance : graceful was his form, 

And fimple his attire. His bending hand 145 
Lean d on an ivory ſtaff, the prop of Age; 


125 


140 


Yet 
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Yet firm his ſtep, as one whoſe youthful blood 
Warm'd not inflamed by Reaſon's temperate cheer, 
Had tinged the florid check, nor felt the blaſt 

Of cold Conſumption. With flow ſtep he ſcaled 1 50 
The cliff, and walking to the ſhade, on me 

Bent a ſoſt look that pitied, while it awed : 


Then pauſed : and frowning thus ſevere began. 


Wrence dares thy thought, O mortal-born, to judge 
The Lord of Heav'n and Earth? Preſumeſt thou then, 
Weak as thou art, to dart the purblind beam 156 
Of glimmering Reaſon o'er the boundleſs plan 
Wrought by eternal Wiſdom ? Thou whoſe ſearch 
Were vain to find what moves ſome earthly Prince, 
Thy brother of the duſt, to vex mankind, 160 
And o'er the nations pour the waſte of war 
Wanton, when Ruin ſtares him ; nor the hand 
Of proud Ambition gains one glittering plume 
To brighten his pale creſt ? Raſh, would'ſt thou then 
Fathom thy God? Know of his boundleſs ways, 165 
To thy ſhort glance that trembles as it views, 

A part lies open, could thy Pride explore 


That 


Line 165,—167, Of His bound- by ſaying: grow e on: uw opens, 
E ways, —a part lies open, &c.] In t. ee 70v7@v 76 $ioTa Mules 
this ſpirit Plato introduceth his ac- e xen, Wer MHAFN 
count of the Origin of the World, ETI HAPA ZHTEIN. Plat. Tim. 

A 
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That part, and pauſe, when Thought's looſe pinions drop, 
Loft in th Abyſs of infinite : Heav'n here 
Checks not thy ſearch. Yet if the part expoſed 170 
To Reaſon, points conſummate wiſdom ; fair, 
Proportion'd, beauteous ; as it weighs the whole, 
Impartial, let it judge the part conceal'd 

Not leſs harmonious, though from mortal ken 
Screen'd by a dark impenetrable veil. 175 


STRUCK with his voice, that like the ſolemn tone 
Of ſome deep organ, charm'd me while it awed ; 
I mark'd him filent ;_ yet intent to know 
What Sage benevolent had deign'd to ſtoop 
From Heav'n, and clothed in mortal guiſe, to yield 180 
Familiar intercourſe. I know thy thought, 

The Sire rejoin d. In Me behold the Power 

Of Contemplation : From yon darkſome cave, 
Where with deicending Angels I converſe, 

Or fit in ſtill repoſe, and hear afar 185 
The murmur of the deep, or the wild note 

Of ſweet aereal muſic, when the robe 
Of Evening wraps the broider'd mead ; I come 

To raiſe thy drooping thoughts, to chaſe the gloom, 

A refleftion which a ſubje& of this on ſome occafions, as we ſhall fee 
kind naturally ſuggeſts, though this afterwards, from this excellent prin- 


philoſopher exhibits a ſpecimen of ciple. 
the pee erfporires by deviating 


The 
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To clear the ways of providence, as far 
As Reaſon ſcans them, and unfold to man 
That perfet# Beauty is their glorious End. 


Hz ſpoke; and inftant near the weſtern fun, 
I fpicd a cloud light-floating. Oer the cliff 
It ſtretch'd immenſe, and from its radiant fide 
Edg d like the gilding of an evening ſky, 

It pour d the ſtreamy blaze: the middle glow'd 
With deep vermillion, as the flaming ray 
Of ſcarlet, darting from the fun's bright orb, 
Wrought thro” the fine ſecreting glaſs, conveys 
Its trembling bluſh to the tranſported view. 
Deſcending ſlowly on the gale, it flow'd 
Spontaneous down, and nearer as it ſail d, 
Diſcloſed a brighter radiance to the gaze 

Of Wonder wrapt in fight. At laſt it ſtood 
All-looſe, and burſting like the ſullen gloom 
Before the lightning's rapid flaſh, diſplay'd 
Bright Fancy crown d. Her keenly- piercing eye 
Glanced o er the ſcene that lighten d as ſhe came 
With haſty ſtep, and ſhook her dazzling wings 
That ſparkled in the fun : a wavy robe 
Mantled her boſom, ſweeping as ſhe trod, 

In looſe luxuriance, and the Zephir figh'd 


190 


195 


205 


210 


Soft thro! its ſwelling folds. Her right hand held 215 
A Globe, where Nature's towering fabric roſe, 

A living picture! All the ſcenes that glow 

Gay-robed and lovely, in ſome aery dream, 

Where Spring comes tripping o'er the low green dale, 
And ftrows its lap with flowers. Theſe o'er the piece 220 
Profuſely ſhone. Her leſt a magic rod 

Suſtain'd, that waving as ſhe will'd, transform'd 

The face of things, as wildly-working thought 

Call'd up difcordant images, or, ruled 

By Reaſon, form'd them gradual, to confirm 225 
Some truth, yet dubious to th enquiring mind. 


PROVIDENCE, Book I. 


Lion o'er the hanging cliff the ſprung, the flew, 
Quick as the meteor gleaming o'er the plain; 
Till near the place where wrapt in ſtill amaze, 
Intent I ſtood, her forward ſtep ſhe ſtaid 230 
Elate, and ſmiling, thus addreſs'd the Sire. 


*« Lo! to thy call reſponſive, I attend 
% Obſequious ! from the fields of Ether, clad 
* Eternal in the broider'd robes of Spring, 
** Where the dew wets not her gay-blooming cheek, 235 
Nor Winter taints her purple plumes; I come 
* Commitffion'd, of thy arduous taſk appriſed, 
* To daſh the boaſt of high-preſuming Hope 


* That 
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«« That dares to ſean ih · Eternal ; and unveil 
What Heav'n permits the prying thought to know.“ 


SHE ſpoke, and ſudden o'er the ſable ſcene 241 
Waved her transforming rod; whoſe touch diſſolved 
The mountain's brow, that gradual funk ſupine 
Down on the widening vale. Unfolding fair, 
I ſaw, ſurrounded with contiguous ſhades, 245 
A ſpacious plain, within whoſe circling bound, 

Edg'd with brown foreſts, meadows, groves, and lawns, 
A mighty City tower'd ; fublime as that 
Fabled by Neptune's labouring arm, to rear 

Its ſpires to Heav'n, and fated to defy 250 
All but the power of Wiſdom. Round its fides, 
A range of Gardens, gay as thoſe which crown'd 
Thy work Semiramis, haxuriant waved | 

With Autumn's mellowy growth ; the flowering ſhrub 
Breathed myrrh, and balm, and caffia, in the gale 255 
Perfumed with mingling odours, and the bough 
Bluſh'd with delicious fruitage : deeply tinged 
With downy gold, the neQtar'd peach diſplay d 
Its yellow rind, and loofely-cluftering near, 

. Grapes, melons, pines, the children of the ſun, 260 


Line 250. Fated to defy, &c.] Troy. 
Line 252,—3. Gay as thoſe which crowned, &c.} The hanging gardens 


of Babylon. 


Hung 
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Hung ripe, and tempting, to the forward hand 
Of Luxury unſated. Fairer far 

The blooming ſcene, than fings the melting lyre 
Of ſoſt Pomona's haunts, the fabled groves, 
Where roſc-lip'd Plenty ſhower'd the bluſhing ſpoils 265 
Was noiſe and paſtime. Oer the ſpacious ſtreet 
Roam'd frolic Mirth, and fly Deceit behind 

Danced like a gay Buffoon. Intemperance 

Reel'd from the feaſt of Bacchus. Buſineſs ran 270 
Hurried and lumber'd, with diſpatchful haſte, 
From man to man; while idly-lolling Eaſe 
Lean'd on a couch of down, by Zephirs cool'd, 
And ſweetly-lull'd by the lute's languid lay. 


CrHAarM'p with the fight, that to the glancing eye 275 
Of Thought, recalled ten-thouſand ruſhing ſcenes ; 
I gazed transfix'd with wonder ! Still Amaze 
Lock d up my powers a moment! Till releaſed 
By Reaſon's lenient hand, I caſt my eyes | 
Loſt in fiveet tranſport o'er the dewy lawns; 280 
Where gay-robed Beauty's liberal lap had ſhower'd 
Profuſe of wealth, the richeſt treaſures out 
Wild in unſparing waſte. *© Almighty God, 
This is thy work! (thus thought the kindling foul, 
« To tranſport raiſed) the deeply-tinctured bloom 285 
That 
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* That paints yon bluſhing flower, is but the ſtroke 
« Of thy transforming pencil ; and the air 


* Pcrfum'd with balm and myrrh, waſts the rich ſpoils 


« From all thy works in incenſe to thy throne !” 


Tuus I, tranſported with the preſent ſcenes, 290 
Nor minding theſe to come. "Twas now the time 
Of burning noon, and from his radiant car, 

Led by the filver-pinion'd Hours, the fun 

Shot his bright blaze o'er all th unbounded ſcene, 

That ſcorch d the field with drought. - A neighbouring 
bower 295 

Waved to the gale umbrageous, and inticed 

The limbs of panting Labour to repoſe 

In its refreſhing cool. Thither we came 

Fatigued, and reſting on a couch of flowers 

That breathed perfume, beheld th* adjacent ſcenes 300 

Diſplay'd in boundleſs proſpect. But the eye 

Was ſoon diverted to a fight more ſtrange. 


For Io! arifing in the ſultry fouth 
Where the ſun flamed intenſe ; a bluiſh miſt 
Wrought from a Mine of Nitre, breathed its ſteam 305 
Full on the tainted Gale ! An earthquake ſhook 
The hollow ground, and Darkneſs rifing flow, 
Rear'd her bold arm imperious to the ſun, 
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And bloated half his beams. At haſt the Earth 

Burſt up, and ſhooting thro' the mighty void 310 
Aroſe a ſhapeleſs Monſter ! On his brow, 

Sat Terror and Deſpair ; dark, diſmal, wan ; 

And nurſed a brood of ſnakes, ſhed by the fell 
Tyfiphone l The thirſty Furies fired 

His thoughts to blood and ſlaughter ; and his eyes 315 
Shot like a gleam of lightning o er the field, 
And wither'd all its bloom. Meduſa's head 

That ſtruck th unwary gazer into ſtone, 

Wrought not a change more wondrous. On he ſtrode 
With ſtep terrific, for his baleful breath 320 
Was blaſting poiſon, and his hand ſuſtain d 

A ſword that ſmoked with blood. Graved on the blade 
Appear'd conſpicuous his diſtinguiſh'd name, 
The PesTILENCE ! Spare gracious Heav'n (exclaim'd 
My frantic foul) O ſpare the race of man ! 325 


Iy vain! For onward came the grieſly ſhape : 
And raiſed his waſteful hand, and ſhook his hair 
That dropp'd with ſteamy ſulphur. Thro' the gate 
Of that proud City, tottering to. a fall, 

He paſs'd tremendous. Famine at his heels 
Inceſſant yell'd, and roll'd her ghaſily eyes; 
And gnaw'd a living vultur. As they ſtrode, 
Loud roſe the voice of Woe! I faw the ſword, 


A gleamy 


330 
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A gleamy blade, by that relentleſs hand | 
Where the wild Mother, to her throbbing breaſt 
Impatient claſp d the child, that look d its foul, 
Writhed with ſtrong pangs ; and fpread its little hands, 
Guiltleſs of harm, to aſk the lenient balm | 

Of Love's reviving breath. She to its lips 349 
Diſtracted clung, and o'er its clammy limbs 

Pour d the warm guſh of unavailing woe. 


Tuus or the City roam d this dreadful pair; 
And mark d their ſteps with ſlaughter. As the fword 
Of that deſtroying Angel, ſent to quell 345 
The pride of Pharaoh, in one diſmal night 
Smote the firſt-born of Egypt's mighty ſons, 
And ſtruck her King with dread ; thus the dire hands 
Of theſe fell Furies laid the City waſte : 
And filld its ſtreets with carnage, blocd, deſpair. 350 


THrRILL'D with amaze and horror, as I view'd 
This change unhoped ; back to my fluttering heart 
Ruſh'd the chill blood. Commitſeration, dread, 
Benevolence, and pity, thro' my foul 
Shot with reſiſtleſs violence, and charged 355 
Each thought with piercing anguiſh. Sure tlie Sire 
Of Heav'n and Earth diſdains this child of woe, 

Vor, II. = And 
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{Replied incenſed the venerable Power 

Of Contemplation) ceaſe thy raſh complaint; 360 
Or dread the hand of Vengeance. He who rules 
Von ſtar-crown'd arch, who in the day of wrath 
Graſps the red bolt, and ſhoots his light nings thro 
Nor graſps the bolt in vain. "Tis Vice that ſhades 365 
Where gentle Mercy meant to fave. But ſee 

Yon blackening cloud, and mark what meets thy gaze. 


I Look'p, and ſudden from the ſtormy north, 
Out-ruth'd a wheeling Whirlwind : from a cloud 370 
Black with impriſon'd ſtorms, it ſwept along 
Impetuous. Towering on its gloomy wing 
That flaſh'd the living lightning. Oer his arm 
Hung the tranſparent ſhield ; a flaming ſpear 375 
Waved in his hand; and on his helmed brow, 

Perch d like an eagle, fat the god- like Power 


Of Victory. Light as the glancing ray 


He ſprung with rapid flight, intent to reach 
The monſter hewing his dire courſe. Alarm'd 380 
He ſtood, and ſudden felt his withering limbs 

Charged by ſuperior power. From his weak hand 


He 
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He dropt the ſword ; his ruffling garment flew 
Looſe to the wind : till by the angel's arm 

Raiſed high, the madening whirlwind bore him far 385 
To caves untraced by man. Soon as he fled, 

Flam'd the refulgent beam : along the lawn 

The foliage bloflom'd ; and the groves around 

Pour'd forth unnumber'd their melodious tribes 
Sweet-tongued, that warbling pour d the mazy ſtream 


Of Harmony, and rapt the liſt ning ear 391 
Of wakeful Echo to reſound their lays. 


As loſt in thought the muſing mind revolved 
This ſcene of wonders ; the ſuperior Power 
Long pauſed, and ſerious, thus reſumed his theme. 395 


Turxx let thy mind behold the ways of God, 
Nor truſt conjefture's purblind eye to pore 
In labyrinths inacceſſible, where loſt, 
Weak Reafon gropes, yet o'er that ſcanty ſpan 
Expoſed to view, diſcerns fuch beauteous traits; 400 
Such fair-proportion'd ſymmetry ; as ſhews 
The hand of Wiſdom in this glorious frame. 


Burr late, as thro the heath th' autumnal breeze 
Chill-piercing blew ; informing Fancy call'd 

Thy bowers, fair Eden, to th' enraptured view; 405 
D 2 Where 
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Where o'er elyſian lawns, and mantling groves, 
And rills ſweet murmuring, and high-arching woods ; 
And dales where Luxury repoſed her limbs 
To dream of Heav'n ; where o'er theſe bliſsful ſcenes 
Gay Summer bright'ning breathed eternal bloom. 410 
Raſh! know'ſt thou not that was the boon beſtowd 
Thy thoughts demand, far other farms than thine 
Were wanted, mid the ſultry heat to breathe 
Alive and vigorous ; o'er the ſcorching foil, 
All-warm with vegetating life, to bend 
Th" unceaſing ſtep, nor feel the copious dew 
Smoke o'er the looſened limbs, that fainting claim 
The ruſhing winds to cool them. Oer the iſles, 
Till late unknow'n, where oft thy harpy hand, 
Infatiate Avarice, with fure aim conveys 420 
The hardy Spaniard to his grave; what taints 

The air with death, but that the blazing Sun 

Pours o'er the lawns his yellow-ſtreaming ray, 

That from the ſhooting plant's looſe-ruffled leaves 
Exhales the reeking moiſture, When no Breeze 425 
Freſh from the ocean, ſhakes its cooling wing 


415 


Along 


Line 425. When 10 breeze, &c.] ſoil of theſe is generally moiſt, and 
The Philippine iſlands, fertile as the heat intenſe, as ſome of them 
they are ſaid to be in producing lye within fix or ſeven degrees of the 
whatever is beneficial to man, are Equator. They ſhare indeed the 
yet in ſome reſpects particularly dan- advantages of other iſlands, by being 
gerous, and even deſtructive. The refreſhed with breezes from the fea, 

and 
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Along the mead, the ſlowly-mingling ſcents, 
Oft ſteam d from life-conſuming herbs, infect 
The ſtagnant air, and thro' the blood diffuſe 
Their breath, that gradual drinks the vital flood; 430 
Or bids Life's dimly-glimmering lamp expire. 


YzrT grant that o'er thy haunt refreſhing gales 
Should breathe, and waft from aromatic groves 
Their ſweets ; that every flower with heightned bloom 
Should paint thy ſmiling walk, and every breeze 435 
Blow from a citron bank. Say would the eartl: 
— The air, 


37 


No 


and the conſtant action of the ſun pro- — the 
duceth a rapid and vigorous vegeta- air. 
7 i is Line 436. Would the Earth demand 


erĩt. Non enim ex una cauſa Ventos 
aut invenit, aut per diverſadiſpoſuit; 
ſed primum ut acra non finerent 
it Sen. Nat. Queſt. This theory is 
+ certainly conſonant both to reaſon 


the moſt pernicious conſequences. when there is a conſtant and vigorous 
The Spaniards who ſettle in theſe vegetation in the earth; and no fuit- 
iſlands are fwept off in multitudes able commotion is excited in the at- 
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No chilling blaſt to bid its miſt diſpell, 
And ſhake th' innumerous living race, that ſkim 


Its void unſeen with undulating wing, 


440 


| Looſe from the loaded maſs? When Winter binds 


moſphere to diſperſe the exhalations 
which are perpetually arifing from 
it. To be convinced of this, we 


which obtains in a wet and marſhy 
foil. The air, rarcfied and exhila- 
rated (if I may be permitted that 
expreſſion) in the former caſe, as it 
is pent up and putrid in the other, 
produceth an obvious effect, not 
only upon the habit and complexion, 
but even upon the manners of the 
inhabitants; and upon the diſeaſes 
to which both are ſubjected. Nor 
15 it to be ſuppoſed, that the airs of 
ſummer will alone be ſufficient to 
the taſk of purifying the atmoſphere. 
ſeem rather to have been intended 
for the purpoſe of eſſectuating a 
temporary intermiſſion of the eſſecta, 
than of thoroughly eradicating the 
cauſe. To accompliſh the latter of 
theſe ends, it is neceſſary either that 


In the order of Nature, this alter- 
nate ſucceſſion of heat and cold, and 
of drought and rain, is likewiſe in- 
diſpenſably neceſſary to the welfare 
of the globe. Exhauſted by ſevere 
vegetation, the earth, like a ſtrong 
conftitution worn out with labour, 
requires a relaxation from it's toil ; 
and a ſupply of freſh juices to invi- 
gorate anew the productions of the 
ſucceeding ſeaſons. Theſe are liber- 
ally communicated to it, and this 
end is compleatly eſfectuated during 
the continuance of winter. In Nor- 
thera climates, the froſts put an 
end to ſevere vegetation, and the 
which circulate freely when it is 
unlooſed by a thaw. This circu- 
lation is probably the cauſe of that 
groſs and hazy atmoſphere which 
almoſt always takes place on occa- 


tries the ſame effects are produced 
by ſevere and continued rains. For 
a fuller diſcuſſion of this ſubje the 
reader may conſult Derham's Phy- 
fico-Theology. Vol. I. Ch. 2. and 
Spectac. de la Nat. V. 3. 


The 


fions of this kind. In hotter coun- 
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The glebe, or blaſts the fwarming tribes, or drinks 
Retiring flow, to ſpread their vital juice 
Thro' the rough boſom of the parent foil : 445 
Then wearicd Nature from her toil relax d, 

Shares reſt ; and as t o'er-labour'd frame, reſtored 

By fleep's diffolving opiate, to its work 
Active, and airy : Thus the pregnant earth, 450 
Soon as attended by the fanning Gales 
Young Spring appears, from its ſoft boſom pours 
In rich profuſion all th unbounded ſtore 

That wakes bigh tranſport in the heart of man. 


Tur Seaſons thus, harmonious as they roll, 455 
Have each its ſeparates uſe; to warm the foil 
With genial heat ; to bid its moiſture flow 
Thro' the fine fibres of the ſhooting plant 
Slow-raiſed ; to call thy fair afſemblage forth, 
Triumphant Beauty! Daughter of the Dawn! 460 
Queen of the roſy- ſmiling mead ! to ſwell 


Line 442,—3- Drinks the circling YH νεονν,⁰ea⁰ ru Of ru, 26 
d.] Eay Ne Tere; bene npayueros xeabpous Sr 2 3pos A u- 


Aupepteres cu yaerras © auvrw Co Tos, Er greets os de TorauTors 
Tavdi, dAAN art gbancr, Art GTara Y0! T4 tin, nat ra NAA 
Xone Yap aT huyTH I ung,, Toy gur Ter TUUC aimorrery -» TH 
Tus u # ee av7y. Offs arin 5m. Ariftor. De Plan. Lib. 2. 
44s NN iy COT hy; THMIRPaLs je” | 
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ĩt would ſuffocate and poiſon all the 
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To full luxuriance thy gay- broĩder d train, 

What time from laughing Ceres, o er the field 
Looſe drops the yellow ſheaf ; or when thy wing 
All-radiant on th' autumnal gale aſcends, 

To pour rich juices thro' the fertile earth: 

That Nature in her robe of living green, 
Deck d like a Bridegroom for his nuptial hour, 
All breathing balm, may hail thy loyed return. 


465 


Lost were this fair harmonious round, that wakes 
The foul to joy; loſt were the vivid bloom 471 
Of Health that mantles on the cheek of youth 
In ſmiles : the herbage of the field would ſhrink 
Livid and lank, ſhould conſtant Summer ſcorch 
The thirſty plain. The fainting Swain would drop 475 
His lifeleſs limbs ; the world of water ſtand 
Stagnant and putrid; and the fell-eyed Plague 
(Like that which walks o'er Afia's ſultry fields :) 
Would raiſe an arm of terror, waſte the earth, 

| Tremendous 

Line 477, &c. The fell eyed plague tions it receives from gales and 
—wycald raiſe an arm of terror] The ftorms, keep it pure and healthful. 
learned and pious author of Phyſico—- Thus far Mr. Derham. Phyfico- 
Theology obſerves very juſtly on Theol. V. I. p. 21. The reader will, 
this ſubjeR, that if the whole maſs probably, aſſent to the truth of this 
of air and vapours was always atreſt, remark, who reflefts that the ma- 
infiead of refreſhing and animating, lignant diſtempers which rage in 
great cities, can only be aſcribed to 


world : but the perpetual commo- the ſœtid air confine] in ſuch places, 
and 
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Tremendous in his courſe ; and from the Globe 480 
Sweep half its people as he roam'd along. 


Hence Heaven's great Father ſends the ruſhing winds 
Abroad, and bids the ſwelling Tempeſt roar 
Wide o'er the howling wilderneſs. Afar, 
The tower all- naked, where the ſhrieking owl 
Broods o er her young, ſuſtains the fierce aſſault 
That ſhakes its domes. The Mother ſcared within, 
Oft as the ſhock'd wall totters, ſtarting leaves 
Her neſt, and oft returning, as the voice 
Of Parent love perſuades, ſhe fits alone, 490 
And ſcreams, wild-wailing to the waſteful winds. 


485 


Orr from the caverns of the hollow d earth 
Burſts the rude ſtorm, or from the breezy lake 
Shapes its broad circuit, gathering as it rolls 


perſed over the open country, are 
perhaps the original cauſes of thoſe 
are often ſo much puzzled to ac- 
count ; and from whoſe influence 
the air is never wholly free, until 
it is purified by froſts or tempeſts. 

Line 492.Oft from the caverns, 
&c.] See Derham's Phyſco- Theol. 
ubi ſup. 


5 Collected 


and not properly circulated by the 
aftion of the winds. The perpe- 
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Collected force. Oft from the jarring clouds, 495 
Daſhing in dizzy whirl, tempeſtuous rowls 

The deep-mouthed Thunder thro' the darkſome vault 
Of Heav'n : the winds attend it, and the ſkies 

From their wide ſluices pour a torrent down, 

Fair India, fcorch'd beneath the ſolar blaze, 
Deſcends the Deluge! Oer the plains it ſpreads, 

A boundleſs inundation ! The full tides, 
Swelling and copious, as th' exhauſted foil 

A liberal waſte demands, flow-ſettling, warm 
The glebe, and thro its glowing maſs, infuſe 
_ Freſh moiſture, ripening for the growth of Spring. 


505 


Line 496. Oft ttb jerring obſerving, that as the earth in hot 
clouds,) Quoique bien des ventes countries muſt be more exhauſted by 
viennent de deſſous terre, ou ils the ſevere vegetation which takes 
ſont cauſes par un cours d'air, que place in the ſultry ſeaſons, than it 
de feux ſouterrains chaſſent & de» can be in more moderate climates, - 
bandent violemment, il y a auſi de where theſe ſeaſons continue like- 
vents qui nous viennent du milieu wiſe for a much ſhorter time ; they 
des nues ; & qui font fouvent des i 
ravages affreux dans une petite eten- 
due de pais, en y tombant preſque 
a plomb, & en manicre de tourbil- 
de la Nat. ubi fup. 


Line 503, Se. The fall tides, 
Swelling and copious.) It is worth 
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OyrT too the Whirlwind's rapid wheel involves 
Th encumber'd foreſt in its round; the trees 


Rent from the cliff precipitating, load 310 
The wings of air; the harmleſs flocks that roam 
Secure, nor dream the ſudden death fo near, 

Give to the eddying whirl their ſhiver'd limbs. 


The City feels it, and the tottering domes 


Rock from their inmoſt baſe ; or looſe, affright 515 


Panting, and ſhudders as the roaring winds 


Around him bellow ; leſt the cracking beam 
Should burft, and o er him the broad roof deſcend. 


YzT hence the ſteams that taint the putrid air 5320 
Diffolve at once, as by yon Angel's arm 
Thou faw'ſt the blood-ſtain'd Peſtilence diſpell'd. 
Hence purer ſpirits thro' the blood diffuſed, 
Give to the lip its ruby-tinctured hue : 


Hence Health's gay ſmile illumes the dimpling check ; 
And the pulſe lightly dances, as the breaſt 526 
Inhales flow-heaved, the pure refreſhing air. 


Line 520. Tet hence the fSeams, &c.] 
ease T6 n 16% vpot @r5ougs - 
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Waen oer the field yet dropping from the ſhower 


Aſcends the hazy thick ning miſt, exhaled 
From every dew-ſtain'd herb; the fanning gals 530 
Thence gently whiſpering breathes along the plain, 
And from the foliage of the drooping flower 


Bruſhing the liquid drops, recalls their bloom 


Bright'ning, and bids the face of Nature ſmile. 


Bip now thy thought explore theſe beauteous ſcenes, 


See'ſt thou no order in th' harmonious round 


536 


ET: Os nere Tous ouCpous aver 
c ra ela Yura er enen 
Tots Terug nal as ar ouureen yi- 
reed Tos oft pg nas T uner- 
Nera S vl aro; yarouever: 


Line 335. Did now thy thought, 
&c.] The reader will obſerve, that 
in the preceding refleftions we have 


in that caſe would be an uſeleſs art; 
and commerce, the parent of cul- 
ture as well as of luxury, could no 
longer be carried on. The remote 
countries which open to us ſo many 


new fources of pleaſure, would 
either never have been diſcovered ; 
or the diſcovery muſt at once ceaſe 
to be beneficial. In ſhort, man- 


only enumerated a few of the more kind, ſuppoſing them capable of 


winds, as theſe are in ſome meaſure 
neceſſary to the life of man ; with- 
out mentioning other reſpects in 
which they become ſubſervient to 
his conveniency. Thus we muſt 


living, muſt in ſuch a caſe ſoon de- 
rity. We have likewiſe taken no 
notice of the Etefian Winds, as 
they are called, which blow regu- 
larly at different ſeaſons from the 


Boox I. Arn 45 


Of Seaſons? In the Tempeſt's whirl, appears 
No print of Wiſdom ? Mark ſt thou not its rage 
(So wills the Lord of Nature) to the good 

Of all ſubſervient ? In his great Deſign, 540 
Not Winter's ruſhing ſweep, nor the wild wing 

Of Whirlwinds howling o er the boiling waves; 

Nor the ſtrong Storm's loud uproar ; leſs promote 
The general end; than Summer's genial ray 

That gilds the laughing landſkip ; or the breezes 545 
Of mellow Autumn, when the. ripened ſheaf, 
Nodding and copious, claims the Reaper's hand. 


Now -turn thy fight. He ſpoke, and as the wand 
Of Fancy waved obſequious ; the long lawns, 
The grove, the gardens, and the glittering towers, 550 
At once diſſolved in fluid air. A ſcene | 
Naked, and defart as Arabia's wilds 
Where roams the famiſh'd Lion, and his yell 
Scares the dim Ghoſt ; around me frowning, thrilld 
My inmoſt foul with horror. All around, $55 
Twas one rude pile of hills high-heap'd on hills; 


North and South poles to the paſſed the quinoctical Line. A 
Xquator ; nor of the trade winds, minute detail of theſe points would 
ſo beneficial to the inhabitants of have run the poem into too much 
the torrid zone on both fides of the length without advancing the prin- 
Aquator ; as their direction is ei- cipal end, which is only to take no- 
ther eaſterly berwixt it and the tice of the moſt ftriking and conſpi- 
northern tropic, or as they blow from cuous marks which the world exhi- 
the South pole when the ſun hath bits of order or defign. Or 
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Or tygzer-haunted dens, or darkſome caves ; 
Or rocks ftupendous, where the brouzing kid 
Seem'd quivering like a looſe and ragged ſtoac 
Hung o'er th' acreal precipice | Oer all, 
One mountain tower'd ſaperior, like the peak 
Of Teneriff, amid contiguous heights 
That ſhade the fields around. Rapt to the brow 
Of a rude cliff, whence all the horrid ſcene 
Ruſh'd on my ſtartled gaze; I mark'd behind 565 
That topmodt ſpire, a long and ragged pile 
Of Towers, and mouldering Obcliſks, and Fanes 
Sublime in ruin ! whence the raven pour'd 
Her boding wail ; and thro' the midaoight gloom, 
Pale Fear might pifture there the ſheeted Ghoſt 670 
Meaſuring his flow and folemn ſtep! Before, 

The white duſt hovering thro the miſty air, 
Sat on the filent ſolitary hills, 
Where the wild eagle wheel'd his weary wing, 

Vain hope, to ſearch hisprey. Blue brimſtone ſcath d 67 5 
Their fides ; and from their feet, the line rills 

That ſtole low-murmuring through the parched vale; 
Smoked, as they ftray'd in leſſen d ſtreams along. 


46 


569 


SLow as my rapt eye toll d from ſhade to ſhade, 
And ſpoke the mind perplex'd : its plaint at laſt 3860 
Buzſt to my lips. *©* Ah why theſe horrid rocks 
Shaggy 
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* Shaggy and formleſs? Did th Eternal mark 
« His work in wrath with theſe enormous mounds, 
« Whoſe fight terrific damps the vital fiream ; | 
« And checks the (mile of joy? 585 


SupDpen I ceaſed : For lo a dreadful ſcene 
Fix'd all my wondering powers in ſtill amaze | 
Heaved with unuſual ſtrength, as if the arm 
Of ſome Superior Power had ſhook the frame 
Of labouring Nature, all th' unbounded hills 890 
Roſe from their baſel We heard the folemn voice 
Of Thunder from beneath, that hurl'd along, 
And loudly-murmuring roll'd from cave to cave. 
Mute was the ſcene and awful! Not a breath 
Fann'd the ſtill defart ! Not an inſe&-wing 595 
Weak-waving whiſper d in the waſte of air. 
The deep Hill groan'd, as if the ftorm within 
Had tore its rocking form, and on the void 
Of Ether, ſpread the doubling ſmoke afar, 
As from a boiling furnace ! From its mouth, 600 
At laſt wide-opening, ruſh'd the ſmother'd flame, 
And blaz'd to Heav'n ! The fiery ſtream diſplay d, 
Stood like a column in the duſky cloud 
And caſt a livid gleam, pale as the eye 
Of Lightning glanced along the ſullen gloow. 605 


Wipr 


ss rudely heap d; the Hill whoſe fuel d fides 
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Wipr Oer the boundleſs waſte, the ſhower of fire 
Ruſh'd on, and crackling wrapt in flitting flame 
Its ſcanty growth, yet recent from the blaſt 
Of former Deſolation : till the blaze 


Retiring gradual, ſpent its waſteful power ; 610 
And nought but Horror frown'd oer all the ſcene. 


Du81ovs I ſtood, and to the hoary Sage 
Timid, yet cager, raiſed a trembling look ; 
Who pitying mark'd my wiſh, and thus began. 


Tay mind unknowing the Almighty's ways Grg 
Involved in clouds, beholds theſe varying ſcenes 
Perplex'd, nor views them with diſcerning thought. 
You howling wild, woods, mountains, dens, and caves, 


Are clothed with fulphur, and high-ſtreaming, threat 620 
The works of man with ruin. Theſe ſurvey d 
Thro thy falſe medium Senſe, miſlead thy view ; 
And veil from Judgment's deeper ſearch, their end. 


Weicon then uninfluenced, with impartial eye, 
What lies before thee. Form thy eſtimate 625 
Of things, not weakly from the firſt falſe draught 
That ſtrikes thy fight, and to the ſtartled gaze 

Of 


Boom I. AP OE M. 
Of Fancy, teems with horror; but ſuſpend 


Thy full decifion, till low-judging Thought 

Hath ſcann d a Wnol x, and view d the ſeparate parts, 
As each ſubſervient in the general plan 631 
To ſome ſuperior end, o erlook d by Senſe, 


But found by Reaſon's cool and juſt review. 


Tuus ſeen, yon pile of ruins will offend 
The judging mind no more. Say would'ſt thou wiſh 63 5 
The Hills diſſolved; thou, whoſe infatiate Hope 
Deems not that Beauty in the yellow field, 
The haunt of Ceres reigns z nor fits enthroned 
High o'er the ſweeping architrave ; nor walks 
Along the level lawn : but ftill diſpleaſed, 640 
Pants for variety in all. When rapt 


To 


Line 641. Parts for variety, &c.) enquires not into the ptinciple from 
This truth is conſpicuous upon which it proceeds. Thus the view 
of a long, dead, flat country, where 


terate man in ſuch a caſe is, that 
the former can aſſigu the cauſe of 
NR way hy 


11 Thus in ſuch a villa as the poet 
Vol. II. EB above- 
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To the wild ſummit of ſome airy cliff 

Hung o'er the murmuring deep; thine eye beholds 

Here on the tide's green mirror, the mild beam 

Of Evening ſtreaming gold: Or there furveys 645 
The white wave ruſhing to the ſolid rock 

Unmoved ; the looſe light quivering, as it rolls 

Back to the Ocean. When bright Fancy's gaze 
Turns quick, and joyous eyes the ſhores around, 

A boundleſs waſte ! and fees the ſmiling meads, 650 
Or towers gay-glittering, or unfolding lawns, 

Or navys riding on the ridgy wave ! 

Say then would pining thought demand the vale, 
Or deem th acreal height that gives the ſcenes 
To man's aſtoniſh'd fight, a caſual fault 655 
Of Nature? Clear'd of theſe majeſtic piles, 


abovementioned has deſcribed that 
of Timon ; where 


Grove nods at grove, each alley 
has a brother, 
And half the platform juſt reflets Speluncz, vivique lacus, & frigida 


the other ; Tempe, 
Taſte would be diſguſted, w n vn 
„. ro W Virg. 


admiration. Yet as ſome degree of 
thoſe radical principles which cha- 
racteriſe human nature exiſts in 
every mind; there are I believe him to be in caſe to give his judg- 
very few men who would not prefer ment of both from immediate in- 


to ſuch a ſcene as this, the variegated ſpection. 
intermixture of hill and dale, ftreams 


Where 
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Where were the ruder ſcenes ſeen from the hills 
Of Caledonia ? the romantic wild 
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31 


Solemn and vaſt, the rocks rough height diſplay d, 


So wildly great, that like a mouldering Tower, 


660 


Stands on the naked waſte l The mountains piled 
Sublime in horrid grandeur to the ſky 
That ſhrouds their miſty brow ; where Nature fits 


In rude magnificence, and hears the roar 
Of diſtant billows murmuring on her ear ? 


665 


Nox thus hath Nature form'd the varied globe 
Alone to ſoothe bold Fancy's wondering ken. 
But Health gzy-ſmiling haunts the chilly hill, 


Line 668. But Health gay-ſmil- 
ing, &c. ] One of the principal uſes 
to which mountains are ſubſervient, 
is unqueſtionably the health which 
they are the means of procuring to 
perſons who languiſh in moiſt and 
unwholeſome air. In low countries 
it is impoſſible that this element can 
be fo pure and rarefied as it is on 
the ſummit of mountains; and 


where the foil is naturally marſhy, 


even the froſts and ſtorms of winter 


are not always ſufficient to remove 
the pernicious effects which fre- 
quently reſult from it. The va- 
pours which aſcend from mountains 
are on the contrary inſtantly diſſi 


effects upon the health of the Inha- 
bitants, as the continuance of theſe 
generally does in flat or low coun- 
tries. May we not likewiſe conclude, 
that as botaniſts generally find the 
moſt wholeſome medicinal herbs on 


the fides or on the tops of moun- 


tains ; the air which is impregnated 
with the efluvia exhaled from theſe, 
maſt contribute to preſerve health, 
in the ſame manner as the herbs 
themſelves are ſalutary to reſtore it? 
Whatever may be in this, it is cer- 
tain that the change of air in chro- 
nical diſeaſes is the moſt effectual of 
thoſe innumerable cxpedients which 
the invention of man hath contrived 


pated by the winds ; and the fogs to acquire the poſſeſſion of the moſt 
which ſometimes ſurround them ineſtimable benefit. 
cannot 0n that account produce ſuch 

E 2 A moun- 
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A mountain-nymph, no ſullen cloud obſcures 
Her ſhining eyes ; but on her balmy lip 
The ruby deepens; o'er her lightned limbs 

Sweeps her fair robe luxuriant; and her breath 
Exhales the fragrance of the ſcented dale, 

When firſt Aurora's crimſon- ſtreaming ray 

Breaks out, and trembling gilds the placid ſcene. 675 


670 


Hexce oft' Diſeaſe, thy wither d train, that feel 
The maddening Ague thro” their ſhrivel'd nerves 
Alternate ſcattering froſt, or pouring flame: 

In flow conſumption, when the labouring breaſt 680 
Heaves high with feetid air : While here they breathe 
The purer clemental gale, refined, 

And free, rejoicing, ſee the duſky face 
Of Nature brighten, and tranſported ſwim 
Frolic and light, thro” life's harmonious maze. 685 


SeesT thou yon zills that o'er the channel d rock 
Low-tinkling wind to reach the hollow d vale ? 
Theſe 


Line 676. Hence oft Diſcaſe, c.] Line 686. Seat thou you rills, &c.} 
In this enumeration of human mi- We are now come to a ſubject which 
ſeries, the reader will obſerve, that has occaſioned much ſpeculation. I 
we have mentioned only thoſe diſ- mean the origin of fountains. That 
to unwholſome air. hills which are ſcattered over the 

face 
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Theſe flowly filter d as they flide along 


face of the Earth, is a principle 
laid down by almoſt every author 
who treats of this curious and agree- 
able enquiry. Plato is the only 
ancient writer who ſpeaks of the 
origin of fountains without men- 
tioning of the hills, and who derives 
theſe from a cauſe altogether inde- 
pendent. This writer, after laying 
it down as a principle that the inter- 
nal ſtructure of the earth is hollow 
and cavernous; ſuppoſeth that there 
is EN TI e Yaoparor THe Hes 
one of thoſe chaſms of the earth in- 
finitely greater than any of the 
others, and extending its arms thro” 
the whole globe; and in this ca- 
pacious reſervoir he imagines the 
waters to be collected. This he tells 
us is the Barathrum of Homer. 


Tuas par” wet BAH ve 
Xros £971 BrptBper. 

This immenſe flood he ſays is per- 
petually agitated by the circumam- 
bieat air, which when it is raiſed 
to the external furface, and 1s 
ſtraitned by the inundation of wa- 
ter, occaſions incredible commotions 
both as it enters and ruſhes out of 
this receptacle. When therefore 
(fays he) the waters are forced 
downwards by this impetus of the 
air, they ſtream along the channels 
of the earth in rivulets. Ticſe 


The beds of ore, or thro' the ſofined earth 


D-ſcend ; 


collected together form the rivers ; 


and the whole maſs rolls in ſeparate 
beds into ſeas, lakes, fountains, &c. 
with which the globe is fo beauti- 
however is rather ingenious than 
ſolid. Not to mention the abſurdity 
of ſuppoſing an internal receptacle 
of this kind fitted to contain the 
waters, when all the ends anſwered 
by it are effectuated with facility by 
a more obvious expetient ; we can- 
not believe (as Ariſtotle juſtly ob- 
ſerves) that there is any voĩd within 
the earth capacious enough to con- 
tain the whole maſs of waters ; and 
the air forcing them backwards with 
ſo much velocity as to give birth to 
feas and rivers on the external ſur- 
face of the globe, is wholly chime- 
rical. This great philoſopher, after 
refuting the opinion of his adver- 
fary, proceeds to eftablith his own. 
Experience he tells us declares that 
there is indeed ſome collection of 
rived; and theſe he ſays are liberally 
ſupplied from the hills, through 
which the rain ſinking as through a 
ſpunge, penetrates the fiſſures of 
the mountains, and flows in ſtreams 
along the vallies. As a proof of 
this he obſerves not only that foun- 
tains are always contigu>us to emi- 

E 3 nencĩcs, 


54 


Deſcend ; o'er all the filent valley ſteal 
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Sweet murmuring : or to the thirſty ſwain 
Irriguous wind, who near the ſteep aſcent, 
Fatigued and fainting, quaffs the cooling ſtream. 


Hexce might the ſtudious philoſophic eye 
Trace to its ſource the river's ſwelling tide, 
That rolls in majeſty ſerene: might ſee 
Euphrates rifing from a ſcanty rill, 
That feebly wanders down the fruitful fide 


695 


Of Ararat: till ſwell'd with ruſhing tides, 


That rapid current o'er Armenia's ficlds 


and breadth of the current is gene- 
rally proportioned to the fize of the 
mountain from which it proceeds. 
FIA&@TO0: Kat N rer Wera 
proves £% Tor pEyioTor Oper. Or 
Jap oper tas winner Toros coy 
GToſyog TURN ETIXPELLEMENCS KATH 
Kine mir Is ret nat Cur 
azCovet To vdwp. Ariſtot. Meteor. 
Lib. I. This Theory he afterwards 
confirms by examples. The inge- 
nious author af Spectacle de la Na- 
great accuracy. He obſerves that 
we ought not to conſider the ſurface 
and texture of mountains in the 
ſame manner as we do that of the 
vallies, or plains. The former he 
tells us abound with fiſſures, chinks, 
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ſubterraneous caves and grottos, 
of water. Their ſummits attract the 
vapours of the Atmoſphere, which 
condenſe into rain, and ſoak through 
the ſandy ftratum above, until their 
and folid layer of clay or ftone, 
they ſtream along the ſurface of it, 
and iſſue at laſt into the open air. 
The proceſs by this means goes on 
gradually, and the ſtore of waters is 
not exhauſted by a ſudden and im- 
petuous difcharge, which would 
otherwiſe make the earth perpetually 
fluctuate betwixt thee extremes of 
inundation and drought. This is 
but a very ſhort ſketch of our au- 
thor's ingenious Theory. See Spect. 
de la Nat. V. II. Entret. 21. 
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Burſts wide and billowy ; thro the ſun-ſcorch'd plains 
Of Syria rolls; and aids, profuſely kind, 
Arabia's woods to ſcent the balmy gale. 


Wuar time hot Sirius in the aereal void 
Rears his red front, and o'er the parched field #705 
Wide darts the fiery blaze ; the wakeful view 
Of cool Philoſophy might trace the Nile, 

As ruſhing down the Abyflinian hills, 

O'erflow his flimy bank ; or Niger ſpread 
His blackning wave; or Ganges to the main, 
Triumphant tumbling wild his torrent-ſtream. 
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Fax in the hills where from the ſcourge of Power 
Remote; a ſree and hardy people reign, 
Thy children, Liberty! whoſe happy fields 
Smoke not with human blood, the ſurgy Rhine 
Draws his firſt ſpring; and broiders many a vale 
With flowers that paint his aery bank; and rolls 
His current onward, with collected rills 
Slow-ſwelling: till his copious urn ſupplied, 720 
Down ruſh the floods with aggregated roar, 

And through Germania wind, where many a tower 

Darkens the fable flood; and ſweeping wide, 

Thence hold thro' Gallia's fields their lengthening way: 
E 4 
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Till 
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Till roll'd thro” happier plains, where Commerce pours 
Her fleets that hide the billowy deep, they roam; 726 
And branching various, join the boundleſs main. 


Hence too the Tagus ſwells his golden tide 
Serene and placid. Hence the oak-crown'd Thames 
Draws from deep urns remote his ſilver ſtream 730 
That bears Britannia's thunder. Hence the woods 
On Dee's delightful bank, where firſt the Muſe 
Taught thy young hand to touch the tender ſtrings, 
Though weak and trembling. Every gentler rill 
That waves ſpontaneous to the balmy gale, 735 
And feeds the blooming herbage, draws its fource 
From theſe rude heights, to Fancy's narrow ken 
Heap'd in wild ruin o'er the world ; and piled 
Horrid, to ſtartle Thought's averted gaze. 


Ver not ev'n theſe alone proclaim the hand 740 
That form'd the mighty hills. But other uſe 
Piſplays to man, that when his maker ſhaped 
The maſs, then Wiſdom ruled th' unerring plan. 


Wutx from the piercing blaſt that Winter breathes 
Thro the chill air, the trembling Shepherd flies 745 
To reach his fimple cot, that from the fide 
Of ſome bleak hill commands the neighbouring dales ; 

There 
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| There ſhelter'd, warm, and joyous, hears the North 
Howl oer the cliff that ſcreens him from its rage; 
And careleſs prattles his amuſive tale: 750 
Knows he not then what ſhade the mountain yields, 
That o'er him hangs protective, and ſuſtains 

The ſtorm, that elſe had whelm'd his little hut, 
And turn'd him waſte and naked to the wild ? 


Nox one thus fingly knows the ruling hand 755 
Of watchful Providence that cares for all. 
Whole countrys ſhrouded by ſurrounding heights, 
The mounds of Nature ! furer far than thoſe 
By mimic Art contrived ; amid the ftorm 
Loud-bellowing o'er the diſtant rocks; lye calm, 760 
Shelter'd, and opening to the Sun's mild beam; 
As lightly ſhooting, thro the failing clouds 
It pours wide radiance, and illumes the ſcene. 

Cast oer this round and rolling world thine eye; 
This effort of Omnipotence ! behold, 765 
How gradual-ſloping, to the ſhore it bends ; 


But 


Line 757. Whele countrys fbrouded, theſe mountains, they found them- 
c.] The ingenious author of An- ſelves immediately in a climate 
fon's voyage, obſerves that the ce- wholly different, and inftead of the 
lebrated tranquility of the Pacific temperature of the Paci Ocean, 
Ocean is probably occafioned by the were expoſed to the burning heat of 
neighbourhood of the Andes, which the Weſt-Indics. 
cover an immenſe track of country, 
and form a mound to repel the Line 765—66. Behold, bow gra- 
florms. This he fays is the more dual foping, &c.] There is ſcarce 
credible, as after lofing fight of any thing that indicates more ſerfi- 
bly 
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But ſwells flow rifing where the inland wid 


Hears not the roaring main. Thus Wiſdom ſhaped 


Its form, that o er its hollow'd maſs, the fireams 


May ſweep deſcending, as their tides convey 
Collected treaſures to the race that roam 
Oer plains remote, and in the ruſhing floods 
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Oer dales and meads whoſe green embroider'd robe 


Skirt their fair banks with flowers; till wandering on, 775 


Hence oft gay-glittering with the filmy dew 
Looſe lie the broider'd dales ; or copious fed 


That wraps the hills dark ſummit, (there convey'd 780 


By ſure though ſecret influence) rejoice 


Beneath the dew of Heav'n, that ſheds its balm 
Around, and genial, warms the thirſty field. 


bly the hand of Wiſdom, than this 
admirable ſtructure of the earth, by 
which the courſe of the rivers is fo 
much facilitated ; as they are con- 
ſtantly, though imperceptibly, de- 
This is a circumſtance taken notice 
of by all naturalifts who examine 
this ſubjeR. Je vois (ſays an author 
whom we have frequently quoted) 
toute la terre coupee par ces longs 
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canaux. Je trouve par tout-un me- 
chaniſme dune ſtructure dans ſes 
ble a Fecoulement des eaux. Dans 
tous les continens, & juſques dans 
les plus petites iles, il seleve de 
loin a loin des eminences plus ou 
moins grandes, depuis leſquelles le 
terrain S'abaifſe en un pente inſenſi- 
ble juſqu* a la mer. Spect. de la 
Nat. Entr. 18. 


Tavs 


Book I. 


Tus as the ſhores whoſe rock-environed fides 
Repel the ruſhing deep, oft from the maſs 

Of ſeas collected, drink refreſhing ſhowers ; 
So where no flood extends a boundleſs breadth, 
Or breathes black vapours thro' the miſty air; 
By Nature's God infuſcd, draw the light clouds 


Line 789—90. The hills —draw 
the light clouds] This, though it is 
certainly one of the principal uſes 
of mountains, I do not remember 
to have ſeen particularly taken no- 
tice of by any of the writers on this 
ſubjet. It is indeed agreed on all 
hands, that the mountains have 
ſome attractive quality by which 


ate in the atmoſphere ; a truth which 
on all occafions is confirmed by ex- 
perience. Is it not therefore rea- 
ſonable to ſuppoſe that one great 
end for which they are ſcattered 
over the face of the globe, is, that 
by this power of attraction they may 
colle& the clouds which are perpe- 
tually ariſing from the ſea, and by 
ſpreading theſe over an inland 
country, ſupply it with a neceſſary 
proportion of rain ? It is unqueſ- 
tionably by ſome expedient of this 
nature that this ſupply is regularly 
procured, in foils which are natu- 
rally dry and barren ; and where 
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Afar, 


the vapours exhaled from the earth 
are not of themſelves ſufficient to 
produce ſo much rain as the ground 
neceſſarily demands to bring its 
productions to maturity. I can 
think only of two objeftions which 
lye againſt this hypotheſis. One of 
them 1s, that there are in the earth 
many countries apparently ſmooth 
and level, which are ſufficiently 
well watered from the atmoſphere 
without the benefit of mountains : 
The other is, that ſuppoſing the 
ſurface of the whole globe to be per- 
fealy level, (as ſome authors ima- 
gine it to have been at the creation) 
yet the winds alone are ſufficient to 
diſperſe the clouds over every part 
of it, and to convey the quantities 
of rain which may be proportioned 
to each of them. In anſwer to the 
former of theſe, it hath been already 
obſerved, that over the whole earth 
there muſt be ſome aſcent, however 
imperceptible, betwixt the lands 
contiguous to the ſea, and the mid- 

dle 
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Afar, and ſpread them o er a waſte of land, 
Elſe parch'd, and ſcorching in the ſolar ray. 


Sucu by the Sire of Heav'n the cloudy Hills 


dle countries which lye at a diſtance, 
in order to facilitate the deſcent of 
the rivers, which on a perſect level 
muſt overflow and ſtagnate. The 
only concluſion therefore which re- 
ſalts from this remark is, not that 
the hills are of no uſe in difperfing 
the vapours over inland and remote 
countries; but that the attraction 
from an aſcent of this kind appa- 
rently imperceptible, muſt operate 
more univerſally, than it can do 
from a ragged and broken ſurface, 
by which the clouds are arreſted in 
&rfferent places according to the di- 
rection of the winds, and the rains 
falling from them are therefore cir- 


v.ould be ſufficient to eſfectuate the 


above-mentioned purpoſe though 
the ſurface of the earth was perſectly 
level, however plauſible it may ap- 
pear at firſt view, will yet vaniſh on 
a ſtricter enquiry. For not to inſiſt 
upon one obvious conſequence from 
this ſuppoſition, viz. that the whole 
maſs of vapours ariſing from the 


Were form d, not wild to ſcare th affrighted eye; 


mountains themſelves, and from the 
currents which flow around them, 
is wholly loft (at leaſt to the purpoſe 
of effetuating frequent and neceſſary 
ſupplics of rain upon particular oc- 
enen) not to dwell on this: The 
winds muſt in that caſe heap the 
clouds together, which being at- 
tracted to no particular part of the 
the earth more than another, would 
probably either break out in floods 
upon certain places, or would ex- 
hauſt their ſtores at random, and be- 
fore they arrived at countries very 
diſtant from the ſea. On the con- 
trary, in the preſent flate of things, 
as foon as the vapours ariſing from 
the fea, the rivers, or from other 
cauſes are floated in the atmoſphere, 
the winds are ready to diſperſe the 
whole, and the contiguous eminen- 
cies are prepared by the Creator to 
arreſt ſuch of them in their paſſage 
as may be neceflary to the benefit of 
particular places. Thus the whole 
proceſs is regularly carried on, and 
a diſtribution is made, ſuitable in 
every reſpett to the ideas which we 
entertain of the power and wiſdom 
of the Deity. 


Nor 
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Nor heap the world with ruin; nor depreſs 
The heart of man, who marks their dizzy height 
Amazed: but ſtill ſubſervient to the end 
Of general goed, to work the great deſign 
Of Wiſdam infinite, though man's weak eye 
Marks nat their uſe; and as his maiſtening limbs 900 
Strain up the deep aſcent, his murmuring mind 
Complains, and cenſures Heaven's all- wiſe decree. 


Bu r thou perhaps with anxious view beheldſt 
Yon deep Volcano; faw'ſt the ſurging flame, 
The ſtreaming ſulphur, and the blackening cloud: 805 
Nor knew'ft why Heav'n ordain'd fo dire a foe. 


Know then, within Earth's all- involving womb, 
Where lies conceal d the firft rude draught of things, 
Are veins of living fire; impriſon d air 
That burſts the ſolid rock; wide-winding ftreams, 8 10 
That thro' the echoing cavern loudly roll, 
And form the ſmoaky ſulphur ; pointed fands, 
That mix'd with ftrong bitumen, give the glow 
Of the deep ruby to the dazzling beam : 

Or in the ſapphire paint th inverted orb 
Of Heav'n, or bid the ſpangling diamond tinge 
With lucid radiance Night's o erſhading gloom. 
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5 THESE 
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Trzse wrought thro' Nature's fine alembic, lie 
Deep in the bowels of the cavern'd rock, 
Impregn'd with ſeeds of fire, that o'er the maſs 
Diffuſive ſpread, and when the ſtruggling air, 
Pent up, and ſtraitned, works them into flame; 
All-wild, and rapid, thro” the labouring earth 

They pour reſiſtleſs; burſt the ſolid cliffs: 

And thro' the yawning void that whelms at once 825 
The tumbling City, mount and melt in air. 
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Mazx yon wide-ſpreading field, (a ſpacious plain 


Roſe as he ſpoke in all the heightened bloom 


Of ſmiling Beauty l) ſee the mantling lawn 

Lies all ſerene before thee ! fruits, and flowers, 830 
And woods, and murmuring ſtreams, and alleys green 
Loſt in wild mazes ; and the bluſh of Spring 
Oer all diffuſed, to gild the beauteous ſcene 


With luxury unbounded. If the fire 


Lodg d in the vaults below, had rolFd within, 835 
Nor found an OUTLET ; thro? the rumbling cave 
Loud ſtorm had roar'd, and Earthquakes tore the frame, 


Th' harmonious frame above. Convulfive throws 


Ot ſubterraneous thunder, ſtunn d the ear; 840 
And broke the form of Nature. But the hand 
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Of Heav'n's Almighty fix'd yon rooted Hill ; 

And ſcoop'd its womb, and cloathed its fides with fire; 
That thro? the vent prepared, th aſcending flame 
Might burſt at once, nor circling thro* the maſs, 845 
Tear with continual throws its ſhrinking veins. 
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Here pauſed the Sage: a while the thoughtful mind 
Revolved his words; I muſed, and thus replied, 


No clear'd from paſſion's miſt, I ſee what Good 
** From ſeeming Evil ſprings. What once appear d 8 30 
Wrong, or unequal in the glorious work 
Of Wiſdom ; thro a purer medium view d, 

* Aſſumes a nobler form, and points the Good 

“ Of All, as one great end that from her plan 
* Reſults, and gradual rules the vaſt machine. 855 
« Yet tell, Benevolent, had Nature felt 

«© No change of varying ſeaſons; was the air 

* Pure from the taint of mildew, or the blaſt 

* Of killing Peſtilence; or did the earth, 
« Fair as it roſe from Wiſdom's forming hand, 860 
© Retain no fuel in its veins, to ſwell 

© Th' incumber'd maſs, or ſhake its ſolid baſe, 

* And pour deſtruction on its helpleſs ſons ? 

«© Say, was the Cavuse, whence riſe th' external ills 

« Of Whirlwind, Storm, Volcano, from the work 865 
62.4 « Removed; 
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Removed; though in its preſent ſtructure, theſe 

« Combine to general good : then would not man 

* Taſte higher bliſs, than ſhifting from th extreme 

© Of heat to cold, now freezing on the hill; 

No panting from the ſultry noon ; now caught 870 
On the wild whic|-wind's wing; or treading light 
« He knows, when o'er Earth's tottering arch he reels, 
That heaves beneath him? From theſe natural ills 
+ Exempt, his days were calm, ſerene and free.” 


Would'ſt thou then (thus th' indignant Power reſumed) 

New mould thy maker's work, reform the plan 876 
Wrought by unerring Wiſdom ? Would ft thou claim 
Weak, frail, and guilty as thou art; for Ther 
A paradiſe prepared ? A clime, that knows 
No ſtorm, th abode of Man, whoſe paſſions break 880 
The bounds of right; who triumphs in the eye 
Of Heav'n, to launch inſulting on the ſtream 
Of Folly ; who contemns the Eternal's law ; 
Who to his Maker ſays, depart, for Thee 
I know not nor defire ? ſay doſt thou fpread 
The lawn for Wolves, or bid the Villa rife, 
To ſoothe the Lion's horrid heart that throbs 
Exulting o er its prey? Nor think the charge 
Too harſh ; for to Eternal Wiſdom, Man 

Line 884. Ibo to his Maker fays, Kc] Job xxi. 
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Deform'd by Paſſion, is a monſter, wild 890 
As that which roams the Lybian waſtes; and joys 

To drench his tuſks in blood. Mark then the clime, 
As temper d to th' inhabitant. Behold 

Thy mind, the micror, where th' alternate change 
Of calm and tempeſt ſhifting quick, reflect 895 
The varying forms of Nature! kindling now 

To rage, now boiling like the troubled fea 
Work'd by a whirlwind ; madning like the wave 
That ſtrikes its ſhaggy mound : or ſecret arm'd 

Thro' the dark air its brimſtone-dropping wing; 

And inly-waſting, withers as it flies. 


Yer ſtill preſumptudus, think'ſt thou that the Power 
Who form'd the wotld, might ſoit to happier climes 
The human frame; and harmoniſe the mind 905 
To perfe& concord, as the maſter tunes 
The chords melodious of the warbling lyre, 

To pour the ſtream of Mufic? Know the thought 

Of that tremendous Sire whoſe awful ken 
Involves the vaſt of Nature; ere this orb 
Was rent from Chaos, iti wide reach diſpoſed 
The mighty chain of things. The piercing glance 
Of Wiſdom mark d their natures ; and diſplay d 
In gradual rank, the fair-aſcending ſcale 
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Of Beauty's riſing tribes. Imperſect all, 
As from the Finite, length unmeaſured runs 
To reach the Infinite. Yet in the chain 
Each link maintains its uſe ; each part receives 
Proportion'd worth ; and every movement rolls 
To work its proper end. What lies above 920 
Thyſelf, is veil'd from mortal ken; below, 

What towers to Thee is open. Caſt thine eye 

On lifeleſs matter. Mark th' aſcending forms 

Of beauty, varying from the bleeding bells 
Of yonder amaranth that ſweeps the ground ; 
To the tall Cedar, on the topmoſt ſpire 

Of Lebanon, that rears its head ſublime, 
And ſpreads its boughs to Heav'n. See in the tribe 
Of living forms, the gradual ſcale aſcend 

From ſenſitive to animal; from brute, 930 
To human. The fine plant, that from thy touch 
Shrinks ſenſible, connects the filmy line 

To the ſmall ſhell but juſt impregn'd with life, 

Where ſhut from harm as in a circling mound, 

Lives the lone Habitant. Thence rifing flow 
Thro' Inſtin's wide-revolving rounds, aſcends 
Sagacious, friendly; penetrating, joins 
His twilight circle to his Maſter's ſphere, 
2 and Reaſon dun: 940 
2 Ir 
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Ir thus thro' Nature's wide extent, the forms 
Below thee vary, yet th' aſcent in all 


By flow gradation riſes ; think'ſt thou then 
That Wiſdom in her higher Works obſerves 


No fimilar proportion? From the ranks 


Below, exalt thy wondering gaze ! Behold 
The Worlds that round yon central Sun revolve 


Harmonious ! Each receives its juſt degree 


Of genial warmth, when near the fiery orb 


It drinks his pureſt radiance as it wheels ; 
Or ſweeps in wider range, like thy fair Star 
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Aurora ! fann'd with cooler gales, that lies 
In temperated air : or diſtant, knows 
The change of ſraſons, as the earth that feels 


| Line 949. Near the fiery orb, &c.] 
Mercury. 


Line 953, &c. Or diffant knows 
the change of Seaſons, &c.] The gen- 
tlemen who patronize Dr. Burnet 
or Mr. Whiſtox's Theories, will per- 
haps obſerve, that the diverſity of 
ſeaſons is not an effect of the earth's 
diſtance from the ſun ; but that it 
reſuits from the obliquity of its po- 
fition. This however does not af- 


from the analogy of nature we have 
reaſon to conclude, that a regular 
progreſſion takes place in all the 
worl:s of the Creator; becauſe with- 


F 2 


out mentioning the diſobedience of 


man, which rendered this alteration 


originally expedient; we may reply, 
that the world, and its inhabitants 
in their preſent ſtate, occupy a par- 
ticular place in the ſcale of creation, 
which renders it neceſſary that they 
ſhould participate of thoſe advan- 
tages and inconveniencies which are 


the effects of their fituation. The 


diſobedience of man, taken in con- 
junction with this, vindicates the 
Deity from the imputation of in- 
juftice, for permitting theſe natural 
evils to take place, becauſe it leads 
us to conſider theſe as the puniſh- 
ment of fin, 

The 
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On Nature's utmoſt verge all- darkſome rolls; 


And ſees the pale fun light the lunar lamps; 


Line 957. The pale fun kght the 
lunar lamps, &c.] If it ſhould be 
objected to this reaſoning, that the 
order of our planetary ſyſtem, as 
the bodies which compoſe it are 
placed at different diſtances from the 
ſun, anſwers very little end, becauſe 
it is generally ſuppoſed that theſe 
worlds are uninhabited ; I would 


around them like that which is ſub- 


produce an uniform ſeaſon, and 3 
perpetual Equinox. To what pur- 
poſe all this apparatus, obviouſly 
intended to make up far the natural 
diſadvantages of fituation, if theſe 
worlds are not inhabited ? Has pro- 
vidence taken ſo much care t en- 
lighten deſarts, and placed moons 


reply that nothing but the pride of ſervient to us, merely ip gratify the 


man can render ſuch a ſuppoſition 
apparently reaſonable. All the ob- 
ſervations which have yet been made 
on the planetary worlds tend to eſta- 


bliſh a probability on the oppoſite . 


fide of the queſtion. Our earth 
has an atmoſphere ſurrounding, and 
a moon attending her. The planet 
Jupiter, on whoſe moons the light 
of the ſun muſt ſtrike more faintly, 
has four of theſe ſecondary orbs re- 
volving around him in order to com- 
penſate this diſadvantage. Saturn, 
at a till greater diſtance, is wholly 
encircled with a luminous ring, in 
which Caffini and Huygens have 
already diſcovered five moons which 
throw their united radiance upon 
him during the night ſeaſon. It is 
beyond all queſtion that Jupiter has 
an atmoſphere, from the direction 
of which it has been concluded that 
the axis of that planet is perpendi- 
cular to the ecliptic, which muſt 


eye of man, or to afford ſcope to 
his curiofity ? Surely reaſon will not 
juſtify us in forming a concluſion of 
this nature. It is to no purpoſe to 
obſerve that the inhabitants of theſe 
worlds muſt live in the extrematicy 
of heat or cold. Theſe may be 
ſupported with . eaſe, or with diſſi- 
culty ; according to the particular 
texture of their bodies, or the con- 
ſtitution of their atmoſphere. In 
ſhort, if theſe worlds have their an- 
nual revolutions about the fame 
common center, their moons, their 
atmoſpheres, and their light, in the 
ſame manner as we are poſſeſſed of 
them ; is it not pride, and not rea- 
fon, which leads us to think, that 
they differ from us in the only cir- 
cumſtance for which advantages of 
this kind can be conferred by Wiſ- 
dom, 3. e. for the benefit of inha- 
bitants ? 


Or 
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Each in the ſeparate ſphere maintains its place ; 

Each keeps its rank in the progreſſive ſcale ; 960 
To each, impartial Thought afligns its bound: 

And Wiſdom plucking from the tree of life 

A bough that breathes ambroſia, balm, and myrrh ; 
Bathes the rich fruitage in the Stygian wave 

That ſoils its bloom : then o'er her work extends 965 
The dropping branch, and ſays, O world, be here 
* Thy ſhare of good and ill !” Such from the birth 


WovuLD'sT Thou then, for thy ſingle good, diſſolve 
Th unbounded harmony of all? Do'ſt Thon 9 
Repine that Heav'n, regardleſs of thy call, 

Ordains not earth an Eden, nor exalts 
The Man to Angel? O th' infatiate graſp 
Of human hope ! A copious ſhower extends 
The ſwelling river o er its bed; the fea, 975 
Big with the ruſhing tides, might burſt its mound: 
The creeping rill from deeper urns ſupplied, 
May riſe an Ocean. But the pride of man 
Extends to infinite, With all around 
Diſpleaſed, on Fancy's neck he drops the rein. 980 
She looſe and kindling whirls him on her wing. 
He mounts the vault of ſtars! he graſps the bolt 
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Of Heaven's Eternal ! on empyreal air 
He fails ! ſhe leaves him : down the Pygmy falls, 
A worm of earth, and crawls along the ground, 985 
Giddy : the ſport of reptiles, and their prey 


Know then whate'er in Nature's ample field 
The ſcanty ken of thy revolving eye 
Hath mark'd as Evil; in the general plan 
Is juſt, is beauteous : the conjoining parts, 
Though each when ſeparate, like a fingle limb 
In ſome proportion'd ſhape, appears deform'd, 
As viewed apart; yet when exactly wrought 
In the full work, an heightned grace aſſumes, 

And aids the perfect ſymmetry of all. 995 


Ver not o'er Nature ſpread the general traits 
The hand of Heav'n hath ſhower'd its richeſt ſpoils, 
Profuſe of bounty. Though the juicy grape 
Tempts not the lip of Luxury, the pine 1000 
Feels not the ſcorching Sun, nor on the bough 

Hangs clothed in mantling gold, and ripe to taſte, 
| The mellow Orange : yet their plains can boaſt 
A nobler produce. In yon bliſsful iſle, 

Gay Plenty reigns! Aſcending as he ſpoke 1005 
From the bluc deep, to my tranſported gaze 
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Roſe the white cliffs of Albion. Hail beloved 

Of Heav'n ! (with joy exclaim'd th' inraptured Sire) 
Britannia hail! O ! from the world disjoin'd, 

As Nature's hand had form'd the ſoſt retreat 1010 
Of happineſs and love! No fevering fun 

Blaſts thy gay meads ; no deep Volcano boils 

With inward fire : nor thro' the cave beneath, 

Walks the dire Earthquake. The tremendous ſhock, 
That from their looſe baſe heaves the works of man, 1015 
Juſt vibrates on thy boſom ; as the voice 

Of diſtant thunder, moves the trembling ground, 

And murmurs in the air. Thy fields rejoice 

With chearful plenty. On yon waving plain, 

I ſee the Goddeſs walk ! her looſened robe 1029 
Floats on the gale redundant ; on her cheek, 

In full luxuriance ſwells the bluſhing Spring; 

And ſcents her breath with myrrh. Mark how ſhe rears 
Her horn aloft, and liberal, o'er the field 
Pours all her treaſures. Man's enlivened foul, 1025 
And all the groves are tranſport. Hark the voice 

Of muſic warbles from the bough ! The hind 

Feels his heart leaping as he looks around ; 

And Joy's bright ray burſts o'er the kindling mind. 


Line 1014, &c. The tremendous did ſo much harm on the continent; 
ſack juſt vibrates, &c.)] This alludes and were lightly felt in ſome parts 
to the Earthquakes in 1757, which of Britain. 
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Tuns are the bleſſings Heav'n's all-bountcous hand 
Showers on her favourite iſle. Thrice happy they, 1031 
Who know their worth, and kindling at the view, 
With Love, with gratitude adore the Power, 

Who ſhaped this wondrous frame, and wrought its parts 
To ſuch perſection. Nor leſs beauteous form'd 1035 
His moral plan. But this to trace at large, 

Requires a fitter ſeaſon : the flow ſun 

Already finks behind yon crimſon d cloud, 

And gives the world to night. Quick as he ſaid, 

The landſkip languiſh'd : from the gazing eye, 1048 
Groves, woods, and lawns, and viſionary bowers 
Immediate fled ; and nought remain d around, 

But the bleak mountain, and the peaceful dalc. 


The End of the FizsT Book. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Ntroduction, ver. 1, to 16. Scene of the book, to 31. State of the 

world before Chriftianity was introduced, as hiftcry repreſents it, to 

62. The Deity did not refuſe the aid of Revelation to the heathen world 

on account of any vices peculiar to them, to 79. Defetts of their religious 

rr Character of the 
when Chriftiantty 


was introduced, to 100. Difficulty of accounting 
for the condul? of Providence in this Matter, to 122. Concluſion from 


theſe obſervations, that reaſo:: alone might have diſcovered the doctrines of 
revealed religion, to 130. Appearance, and diſcourſe of Contemplation, 
10 148. Firſt Allegory. Deſcription of Arcadia in its happig age, to 217. 
Appearance of Temptatias, to 237. The inhabitants miſſed by ber, 
to 266. Co:ucluffor: f om this allegory, that if Reaſon was unable to diſ- 
cover the palpable ariijice of A eciptaliu, it can much leſs be ſuppoſed equal 
te more itpor tant rejearches, its 302. Objeftion that this peaple wanted 
the aid of Science and Experience, to 323. Second allegory. Deſerryption 
of Zgypt, te 71. Lundatia of the Nile, to 409. The imhcbitants 
imploriag the aid of Apis, i9 421. Remarks on the Learning of the 
who did aut Wart tne aid of Science and Experience, and yt 
their theology contained the greſ abſurdities, to 486. Anſwer, That 
Science orily daruned in Eeypt, and that their minds were not improved by 
the fine arts, to 528. Th:rd allegory. Athens deſcribed at the time of 
the expedition to Sicily, to 588. Inflance of Athenian ſuperſtition, to 632. 
Learning, elegance, and fine taſle of the Attenians, to 671. Groſs abſur- 
dities of the Greek mythology, to 707. The fine arts employed to promate 
the purpoſes of ſuperſlition, to 740. Concluſion from the whole, That the 
human mind in every ſtate, either of innocence, of knowledge, or of the higheſt 
poſſible improvement, it unable to form any conſi gent ſcheme of theology, 
is 774. YDneſi.;n reſumed, Why Chriſtianity was introduced fo late ? 
to $10. Neceſſity of Prophecy, to 843. Conſiſtency of the Scriptures a 
certain proof of Divine Inſpiration, to 861. Propriety of Inſpiration, to 
go2. Appearance aud Diſcourſe of prophecy, to 928. If Chriftianity 
had been granted ſaaner, man would have arrogated its diſcoveries to him- 
ſelf, to 937. Unreaſonableneſs of wiſhing that man bad been created more 
perfett than be is, to 952. Reaſon perſonified, and ſuppoſed to review 
the whole proceſs, to 997. His refleftions, to 1025. Neceſfity of Reve- 
lien 1 1035. Raaſam why it is not univerſal, to 1063. Concluſton. 
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Er let the muſe extend her towering wing, 

To roam the vaſt of Nature! Lo ! what ſcenes, 
By man yet unexplored, unfold to rouze 

Her ſearch ! to tremble in her ardent eye! 

To tempt her flight ſublime, as o'er the world 5 
She ſoars, and from her airy height ſurveys 
The fate of empire ; and the ſhifting ſchemes 


Of 
Line 6, 7. From her airy height queſtion which requires to be an- 


furveys the fate of empire.) In the ſwered in canvaſſing the ſubject of 
controverſy about the neceſſity and Providence; relates to the time at 
uſefulneſs of Revelation, which has which it was conferred on mankind. 
employed fo many pens, the only Tho advocates of inbdeity demand 
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Of human thought, ſucceflive as they ſwim, 
Buoying, or loſt in Time's o'erwhelming wave. 


Nor idly-curious her light glance pervades 10 
The plans of Wiſdom ; with no ſtranger's eye 
She comes to wonder on the ſolemn ſcenes : 
Or prying freer for ledgrinthe, where the field 
Impartial, juſt, ſhe ſcans the mighty themes; 15 
And paints them genuine as they roſe to view. 


with ſome appearance of reaſon, diency and neceſity of Revelation. In 
why a diſpenſation fo highly impor- order to this, ſucceſſive views of the 
tant, and % indiſdenſably en to ſtate of the world are exhibited, in 
the benefit of man, ſhould have been the firſt ages of ſimplicity; under 
poltponed to the diftance of four the future rudiments of culture; 
thouſand years from the creation ; and at laſt in the happier zra of its 
which became an 80% inflitution 
immediately upon the Fall, yet does 
not appear to have been conſidered 
by the Deity as zeceſſary, till the 
reign of Tiberius. | Without exami- 


Boox II. A POEM. 77 


"Twas where a plain, far from the haunt of man, 
Spread its green boſom to the evening ray, 

Meek Quiet's peaceful walk; the ſmiling ſcenes 

Had lured me wandering on: the ſtream of thought 20 
In that calm hour to meditation due, 

Flow'd on the foul fpontancous ; as the breeze 

On the ſmooth current of ſome limpid rill 

Steals o'er the ruffled wave. A duſky wood 

O erlook' d the field, and full in fite oppoſed, 25 
Lower'd the bleak mountain o er the varying lawns 
Crown'd with gay verdure ; whence the liſt ning ear 
Thrill d to the muſic of the tuneful choirs 

That ftream'd ſweet-warbling o'er the vale ; or heard 
Remote the deep's low murmur, like the voice 39 
Of torrents from afar. Sequeſter'd here 
Mufing I fat, and in thy mirror view'd, 

Fair Hiſtory, beheld the towering piles 
Of grandeur fallen, or call'd the forms auguſt 
I faw them buſtling o'er the human ſcene, 
Light as the glittering tribe, elate, that ſport 

On ſummers dazzling beam; till life's ſhort noon 
Elapſed, and lo ! the melancholy Eve 

That ſhades their glories in the Duſt ! What boon, 40 
The prize of virtue paid them ! did thy worth 


35 


Intrepid 


78 
Intrepid Decius, from the Samnite ſteel, 


Screen the devoted heart ? Did Scipio quell 


PROVIDENCE, * Boar II. 


The tide of paſſion, and releaſe the fair, 


Blooming and ſpotleſs, to her lover's arms ; 


45 


Or ſnatch from Hannibal's proud creſt the wreath 
Of victory; to find the ſons of Rome 
Juſt to his deeds ? Ah no !—Amid the gloom 


Of ſolitude he pined ; ſcarce from the graſp 
Of fury reſcued, indignation ſwell d 
The props of life, and gave him to the tomb. 


50 


Sucn, Tully, was thy fate, and Brutus, thine ! 
The ghaſtly head low-rolling in the duſt ; 


Line 43, 4- Did Scipio quell the tide 
of paſſien, &c.) This beautiful tory 
is well known. Hiſtory has not pre- 
ſerved the name of the lady. Her 
lover was Allucius, a prince of Cel. 
tiberia. 'The generous Roman, by 
voluntarily ſurrendering her to the 
arms of another, and by beſtowing 
her ranſom upon him for a portion ; 
obtained a victory as much ſuperior 
to his other conqueſts, as the tri- 
umph of reaſon over the paſſions, 
exceeds the acquiſition of territory 
by which the latter are indulged. 


Line 48, 9. Aid the gloom of 


ſolitude be pined, &c.) This great 


The 


man, by far the moſt eminent whom 
Rome produced in the moſt virtuous 
ages of the Republic ; proſecuted 
by two deſpicable tribunes at the 
inſtigation of Cato the Cenſor, was 
compelled to retire to his country 
ſeat at Linternum near Naples; 
where, in the forty-cighth year of 
his age, he died of grief for the in- 
gratitude of his country. 


Line 53- Such Tully, &c.] It 
would be needleſs to take particular 
notice of the deaths of Cicero and 
received with ſmiles and exultation 
by 
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The tongue to ſatiate female frenzy torn ; 55 
The bleeding heart yet reeking, ſpoke the end 
Of Eloquence and Virtue. Scarce a tear 

Embalm'd their urns, triumphant Vice beheld 
With ſmiles their exit: and Oppreſſion raiſed 
Her ſcourge to puniſh, where the feeling heart 


Swell'd in ſoft moiſture to the pitying eye. 


O! Wreck d, and dubious of @ kfe is came 
What trophies graced the preſent ! Heav'n with-held 
From theſe ſuperior hight, left in the maze 
Of Doubt to wander, by the twilight ray 65 
Of glimmering Nature led : while toil and pain 
Marked their long courſe with woe; and Death's pale eye 
Terrific frown'd them into nought. Did theſe 
Than we more guilty, by ſuperior crimes 
Infult th” Omnipotent, that Truth's fair form 
Unveil'd to us, was from the dark reſearch 
Of cool Philoſophy in ſhades immured ? 
Whence then the palm by every voice conferr'd ? 
Whence the fweet lay that wantons in their praiſe ? 
Why o'r ſoft Pity's pallid cheek deſcends 75 
by Anthony; whoſe wife Fulvia ſa- foul of Octavianus, the moſt vin- 
tiated her fury by tearing out the diftive and cruel of the triumvirs. 
tongue, and by piercing it with a Line 62. O! Vd, and dubi- 
bodkin. The exit of Brutus excited ,,,, &c.] See this ſubject more fully 
the ſame illiberal triumph in the treated in the note on line 1008. 

The 
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A virtuous few ! that mourns them as they fell, 


The victims of ingratitude, or zeal 
For public honour ? yet the beam of heav'n 


Wumed not Reaſon's path, nor led the mind 


80 


To ſee the Maker in his work pourtray d 
One, perfect, infinite, nor ſhow d the climes 


Line 81, 82. To ſee the Maler, &c.] 
The Polytheiſm of the Heathens, 
and the actions which they aſcribe 
to the ſupreme Being, have always 
been conſidered as evidences of the 
inſufficiency of human reaſon to dif- 
cover what relates to the Deity. We 
ought not indeed to believe that the 
fables of the poets, by which the 
majeſty and perſections of God are 
ſo much debaſed, were received as 
traths by the philoſophical fefts ; 
but we ought to remember, at the 
fame time, that the opinions of a 
few ſpeculative philoſophers whoſe 


ed by ſcience, are no proper crite- Jepoy, ewe BeCarſopov oynudle; „ 


Of 


ſophers themſelves on many occa- 
ſions give a ſanction to the prepoſ- 
ſeſñons of the vulgar ; and affified as 
they were in their reſearches by R. 
welation, appear to be ſenſible of the 
deficiency of nature. Thus Plato in 
his diſcourſe on the immortality of 
the ſoul, and on the attributes of the 
ſome tradition ; and narrates a few 
of thoſe which had been brought 
down to him. In the former he 
propoſeth to collect the beſt argu- 
ments he can think of to prove the 
immortality of the foul :—4 un 716 
Puraile aoparsoupsr, xa: au 


rions by which we are to judge of AOTON OEIOT TINOS Sravc- 


the perſection to which human na- 
ture is capable of arriving. The 
flandard of our ideas on this ſub- 
ject, muſt be the received opinions 
of this matter which prevailed uni- 
verſally in the world; and theſe 
were big with abſurdity, ſuperſti- 
_ Gon, and folly. Even the philo- 


peviurar, Phad. In his Philebus he 
expreſsly acknowledgeth, that his 
doctrine of one God and many na- 
tures, wa: taken from the ancients, 
who were better than their fucceſ- 
ſors ; and on that account eyyulepec 
Seas nu Jeg, 1. e. lived nearer the 
Gods, or were better acquainted 

with 
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Of pure ethereal pleaſure, for the bleſt 


Prepar'd, not to th enlighten'd view diſplayd 


The form of moral Beauty, as it wells 


In full propottion to the mental gaze, 
Wrought by celeſtial aid. To theſe its charms 


Appear d not. Heav'n on their degenerate ſors 


Conferr'd its nobleſt boon, when from the gulph 


Of ſurgy Chaos, where the goddeſs lay 
Wrapt in black clouds; He bad eternal Truth 
Riſe to the day !—She heard, and to his call 
Obedient roſe l Her beauty-beaming eye, 

Fair as thy ray Aurora, when it ſcares 

The growling lion from his prey; diſpell'd 


The involving ſhade, her magic touch diffolved 
The veil of Errot ; ligfiten'd the dim ſearch 


Of dark Philoſophy ; arid ſhow'd the MIND, 
Thar fbrni'd, ſupports, and guides this mighty fraie, 


with their councils. What an im- 
perfect account of the divine nature 
nr 
Symposium, where (probably from 

ſome imperfett tradition he had re- 
ceived relating to a Mediator) he 
ſays, that there are Demons of a 
middle order, who make the gods 


and men reciprocally' acquainted 
with affairs relating to either; as 


Vo. II. 


not render ſuch an expedient utterly 
uſeleſs and improper. This, hows 
ever it muſt be owned, is very dif 
ferent ſrom thoſe noble and exalted 
ideas of God which he exhibits on 
other occaſions; and which are 


agreeab!e to the deſcriptions given 
of Him ih the writings of inſpirs-· 


tion. See his Polls. 2. fu. 
G " 
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"Twas all myſterious : and weak Reaſon ſought 160 
In vain the cauſe, why wrapt from mortal view, 
The glorious ages, famed for noble deeds ; 
For public virtue fam'd ; mark'd not the Power 
That beam'd benignant on a meaner train, 
Thy race proud Luxury ! why thus the hand 10 
Of Bounty, partial in its gifts, beſtows 
On One, the god-like boon requir'd by A; 
To All alike expedient. —From this ſcene, 
To higher objects rais'd ; the muſing mind 
Revolved in melancholy thought, the riſe, 110 
The fall of empire. Perfia's domes ſublime, 
Thy piles proud Egypt, and Afiyria's towers 
Raiſed in high triumph o er the waſte of Time: 
Where are they ?—Hark! in Fancy's ſtarting ear, 
Slow from the broken arch, reſounds the voice 116 
Of ſhricking ravens thro' the chearleſs wild. 


Vn 


So fall thy plans Ambition ! And the race 
Who form'd them, thro long-lingering ages left 
In Ignorance and Darkneſs ; to the vale 
Of deep Oblivion ſunk, nor hoped a dawn. 


120 
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„ Tavs then (long muſing aſl d th indignant mind) 
Thus is bright Reaſon's heav'n-illumined ray, 
That ſpark of Deity debaſed? Did HE, 


125 


To kindred angels near ;—Did he confer 


A ſcanty ſhare, unequal to the taſk 

« Aſſign d; then left him wandering in the dark 
* Of Nature ?—No. The Power by culture form d, 
* Knew its great Parent; traced th aſcending ſcale 130 
* Of things progreſſive to their mighty Cauſe ; 

* Beheld the Maker as he fits ſublime 

High on his ſtarry throne ; and knew the ſoul 

«* Immortal as its cauſe. Then had not man, 

© Left to Himſelf, unveil'd the facred Truths 135 
Reveal d, nor ſought a Guide to point his way?“ 


As thus I ſpoke, lo thro the till retreat 
Slow moved the radiant pair !—The ſky-rapt Power 


Line 132. Beheld the Maker, Line 133, 4. Knew the foul immor- 
&c.] That the Heathens formed the tal, &c.] Though we ſhall ſhow 
moſt ſublime ideas of the power and afterwards that the wiſeſt Heathens 
immenfity of the Creator, when they were far from being certain of this 
conſidered him ſeparately from the truth; yet it hath been often and 
inferior Deities ; is a truth which Juftly obſerved, that the belief of 
will be ſufficiently obvious to any future Exiffence forms a part of the 
perſon who peruſeth the works of creed of all nations ; the moſt igno- 
their poets, particularly the Hiad. rant and barbarous, as well as the 

G 2 STILL 


$4 PROVIDENCE, Boo H. 


Srl hopeſt Thou reſtlefs, of th Eternal s ways 140 
To judge; ſtill ſeck ſt to fathom the immenſe 
Of Wiſdom ?—PFar as Reaſon's ruling hand 
Permits Conjecture's groping ſearch to ſtray ; 
I blame not, but will aid thee. Where thou leaveſt 
His path, to rove in Doubt's perplexing maze; 145 
My care extends not.—-Now exak thy fight ; 
And mark the finiling ſcene that burſts to view. 


Graceevr He faid :—when lo th' attending Power 
Struck with her magic rod the ſwelling lawn, 
And work'd a new Creation ! The low plain 150 
Stretch'd to a field immenſe, where fportive walk'd 
The fair-robed Summer. Oer her glowing form 
Harmoenious, flow d the flower-embroider'd veſt, 

Girt with a mantling zone ;—her lucid eye 
Beam'd ſweetly-radiant ; and her cheek outvied 155 
The cherry 's deepening bloom. Soft on her lips 
Sat all the laughing Loves; and in her hair, 
Spread o'er the throbbing boſom, half-diſcloſed, 
And ſwelling to the breeze; the Graces play'd 
Euxuriant—Round, the bleating flocks were ranged, 160 
A harmleſs train, that crop'd the flowery turf, 
Or quaff d the filver rill. In frolic ſport, 
All-light they wanton'd ; for no mound reſtrain d 


Their 
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Sought not their peaceful cot. A diſtant lake, 
That ſwell d its blue wave from the thymy hills, 
Gleam'd thro the looſen'd grove. As yet the birds, 
Whoſe wings expanded veil d the noon-day Sun, 
Stain'd not it's tide. Not far the fimple hut, 

Sweet haunt of Innocence and Peace l o erlaid 170 
With ſlender ofiers, and the flexile ſhrub, 
Chequer'd the rural landſkip. Oer the field 
Roved the young Shepherds, ſmiling in the prime 
Of Life, and near were ſeen the ſpotleſs Fair 
Crown d with the herbage of the broider'd mead, 175 
That ſhower'd it's ſpoils around them. Beauty beam d 
In every look, and on each cheek, the bloom 
Of roſy youth, delightful as it glow'd ; 

With foft inchantment ſtole th enraptured eye. 


165 


RayT in ſweet tranſport as I mark d the ſcene 180 
All balmy-breathing :—Hall ye happy ſeats. 


Line 165, 6. A Aan lake, &c.] try, are well known ; as it was ons 
The lake Stymphalis in Arcadia, of the labours of Hercules tho- 
where this ſcene is ſuppoſed to lye; roughly to fabdue them. The fer- 
which was contiguous to the city, tility of ' Arcadia, and the fimple 
and to the hills of that name. manners of its firſt inhabitants, ren- 
der it peculiarly proper to the end for 
Line 167, &c. 4 ane bin. which this defcription is introdu · 
The Stymphalian birds who haunt- ced. 

o9 this lake, and infefted the coun- 
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(I thus exclaim'd) ye gentle tribes, that taſte 
The cup of Pleaſure, by the baleful feeds 
Of Care untainted ! may no Syren charm 
Your ſtep from Nature's open court, to ſtray 
Amid the wilds of Paſſion ! may you walk, 
Thus bleſt, thus harmleſs, till ſuperior Powers 

Once more deſcending to th abodes of man, 
Mark a new Eden, and tranſported join 

To mortal ſtrains the high ſeraphic lay 190 


185 


Tus from the feeling heart with joy inſpired, 

The ſtream of rapture flow d. The Power of thought 
Smiled with conſenting mein. Hleſt is the man 

Who hears the voice of Nature ; who retired 

From buſtling life, can feel the gladdening beam, 195 
The hope that breathes of Paradiſe. Thy deeds, 


Sweet Peace, are muſic to th exulting mind: 


Thy prayer, like incenſe wafted on the gale 

Of morning, ſpreads ambrofia, as the cloud 

Of ſpicy ſweets perfumes the whiſpering breeze 200 
In careleſs indolence reclined; the field, 

Gay with the hues of Summer ; the looſe herds 
That roam the paſture, and diffuſed o'er all, 


The ſmile of Innocence, the guileleſs bluſh 20g 
The 
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Of fimple Nature; — let theſe ſcenes recall 


The prime of days, when in it's vernal bloom, 
Earth robed in verdure, from the Maker's hand 
Came warm and genial; and her peaceful ſons 
Knew not the lore of Luxury.—Serene 210 
Thou ſeeſt them; various in the rural taſk 
Employ'd ; or ſporting o'er the lillied lawn ; 

Or itretch'd at eaſe beneath the mantling bough, 
Hym :ing the great Creator. Happy tribe 

But perfect Happineſs to man's frail race 215 
Pertains not. Drink inſtruction, and be wiſe, 


Hz ſpoke ;—and ſudden as I gazed around, 

Bright in the glittering Eaſt a form appear'd 
Divinely-beauteous, whoſe rich plumage gleam'd 

Gay to the dazzling ſun; beyond the race 220 
Of Mortals fir, beyond the human fize 

Raiſed, with ſuperior dignity ſhe trod 

And ſeem d a Goddeſs from celeſtial clim-s 

To man deſcending, that her lenient hand 

Might point the path to Happineſs. Her head 225 


Line 218. Bright in the glitterring ternately conquered by the Greeks 
that this allegorical Perſonage is and Efeminacy which finally ruined 
ſaid to come from the Eaft; as it her chaſe netiont,. was ergnatly 
was from that part of the world, al- derived. 


G 4 A 


88 PROVIDENCE, Boox II. 


A crown encircled ; o'er her limbs a robe 
Floated in eaſy majeſty ; a ſtar 
Beam'd from her brow ; and on her arm ſhe bore 
A paliſh'd mirror, where the forms of things 
Reflefted, with tranſcendent luſture flamed. 
Age in the glaſs beheld it's wrinkled front 
Smooth as the cheek of Hebe. Beauty ſhone 

(Had bak Deformity been there) had vied 
With Helen ſtruggling in the arms of love 235 
Sweetly reluQant. Such the Goddeſs ſhone. 


Nor long the ud the plain, when gathering round, 
The rural tribe yet innocent, beheld 


Her form with wonder; eyed her purple plumes, 

Her crown, her ſtature, and her magic glas. 240 

Curious, amazed, delighted, But when near 

She held the mirror up, and ſhow'd the face 

That glow'd cn foft as Fancy hu 

Bright Venus orient from the filver wave; 

The throng obſequious to the powerful charm 245 

Purſued her ſtep, nor knew that all the ſcene 

Was falſe and hollow ; nor behind the veil 

Diſcern'd Temptation ; till ſhe led them on, 

Where robed in vivid green, a meadow ſpread 

It's velvet mantle to the fun. All- wild 250 
2 | They 


230 
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They ruſh d along, till in the ſecret ſnares 


Spread o'er the ſmiling lawn, their flippery feet 
Beſet, the Fiend ſecured them as her prey. 


Los r then at once were all the native charms 
Of tender Innocence ; the heart no more 
Whiſper'd its dictates to the fimple tongue: 
But ſmooth Deceit, familiar in the robe 
Of Virtue, then firſt taught the gentle ſmile 
To veil the rankling thought. Caught in the net 
Of Vice, debilitating Sloth unnerved 260 
Each manly effort; and Corruption, ſure 
As ſome dark Miner, ſappd the mounds of Truth; 
And gave the throng to wanton o'er the mead 
Unſelt, that held them in the Tyrants power. 265 


255 


Now mark (thus ſerious ſpoke the hoary fire) 
Its powers adequate to diſcloſe the truths 
Revealed by Wiſdom.—To themſelves thou faw'ft 
Von tribes abandon d, free to chaſe their path 
On Nature s common, as the judging mind 
Approved or cenſured from impartial view. 
Whence then by Paſſion's lawleſs arm ſubdued, 


270. 


Thus. 
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Thus unreſiſting fall they? Why repreſs d 
Before Temptation's guileful glance, ſubſides 275 
The voice of Reaſon ? His deep-ſearching eye 
Had ſeen the fraud of yon deceitful glaſs, 
Had warn'd the throng to ſhun th' inſidious ſuare; 
Had kept them innocent, did'ſt Thou deſcribe 
His ſphere with truth.—But how this leading Guide 280 
Shields the firm thought from Pleaſure's gilded lure, 
Thou ſeeſt; unequal to the taſk, he ſhrinks 
Back from the field, or yielding, takes the fide 
Of Paſſion, or faint-whiſpering, if his voice 

Diſſuades 
Line 274, 6. Why red, Acc.] The account which Cicero gives of 
this matter from his own experi- 
ence, will be confirmed by univerſal 
teſtimony. Speaking of the errors 
which are imbibed in youth, he 
ſubjoins. Cum vero accedit eodem 
geak maximus quidam magiſter Po- 


atteſts, Hf. 56. i. and they were at 
laſt enervated by the Luxury which 
2 


Line 283, 4. Tielding takes the fide 
of Paſſion.) This unequal poiſe of j 
Reaſon and the Paſſions, is a truth jj 
which will ſtand in need of no proof 
to any perſon who is attentive to 


Boox II. A POE M. 


91 


Diſſuades from peril; yet it's ſound unheard, 285 
Amid the tumult of the madning mind 
Neglected dies; as when the thunder roars ; 

The gentle murmur of the purling rill 

Strikes not retentive on the thrilling car. 


SINCE then unfit from ſmooth Temptation's ſmile 290 
To fave it's Votaries, in the trying hour 
Decoy'd by Pleaſure ; fince his feeble glance 
Diſcerns not Vice behind the mantling veil 
Of borrowed charms ; or dimly ſeen, his voice 
Detains not from the chace :—Is Reaſon then 295 
Thus weak, to nobler work adequate, bold 
To ſearch th Eternal in his work, or known 
In Truth's ſtrait path to guide the reftive mind; 

When ſway'd by Pancy in his choice, or duped 
By Paffion in his purſuit ? — Let thy thought 300 
Weigh the full proof, and pondering judge the whole. 


He ceaſed ;—and by ſuperior Power o'erawed 
I ſtood, and pauſing, thus at laſt replied. 


uninterrupted equilibrium; I can- yet the radical and diſcriminating 
not fo readily diſcover. This ad- qualities of the human mind, are 
mired Ancient has probably been characteriſtic in ſome meaſure of 
led into trains of ſentiment appa- every Individual; and a man with 
rently oppoſite, by neglefting on his paſſions and reaſon in conſtant 
ſome occaſions to conſider, that what - equilibrium, would be an object as 
ever difference we may obſerve in extraordinary as the Arabian Phœ- 
the characters and actions of men; nix. 


6 GREAT 
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* GREAT Power, whole light can pierce the deepen- 
« ing cloud 
That wraps the thought of Wiſdom ; at thy feet 305 
« Behold the Child of Earth, prompt to declare 
« Whate er weak Reaſon whiſpers to excuſe 
« His kindred worms, frail as the vernal flower 
„ Cropt by the hand of Time, and form d to dye. 


« Say then, when man from Vistue's ſacred path 
« Firſt verged to Folly's devious road, inticed 311 
* By ſtrong Temptations, by the thrilling ſtrain 
« Of Pleaſure fyren-tongued, —ſay, bad the beam 
« Of Knowledge then unmaſk'd the front of Vice, 

* And ſhow d her haggatd ſhape? Had then the hand 
Of grey Experience chalk'd the upland path, 316 
On which flow Judgment with retorted eye 
Void of the Guardians whoſe protection ſcreens 

* The haunt of Innocence from ill, expoſed 30 
* To every Fiend, whoſe ſubtle voice deludes 

“ 'Th' unwary wanderer to his fecret ſnare?” 


Woxpezxs I ftopp'd ; for to my prompt excuſe 
The Sire rejoin'd not; but the magic wand 
Of Fancy waving, raiſed a brighter ſcene, 325 
Hicw 
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Hion er broad lewne with droidered veſtare gay, 
Where Nature's liberal hand had ſhower'd profuſe 
Her richeſt treaſures, and the young-eyed Spring 
Walk'd in looſe kzury ; we math d fublime, 
A ſpacious Theatre, whole round incloſed 33s 
Prond Fanies, the bead of Science; Obelidks 
That touch'd the blue herizewy; towering domes 
Piled in rude grandeur ; and the diazy height 
Of ſky-topr pyramids, whoſe ſteepy ſpires 
_ Ofcrlook'd a waſte of Empire. "Twas in all, 
A mighty City ; round whoſe ample ſkirts 
To ſtand the daſh of torrents. Prom the brow 
Of a ſteep hill, we view d the ſcattering throngs 
That rem d at large. Some from the tertaſ height 340 
Breathed the cool breeze, whoſe lily-ſcented wing 
Perfumed the ambient air: Some o'er the mead 
Wanton d in eaſy indolence, and cull'd 
The ſpoils of Summer; while a Few reticed 
Sat on a Tower's proud top, emboſs'd around 345 
With myſtic Figures; and in thought clate, 
Mark'd the declining ſun ; deſcribed the courſe 
Of planetary orbs ; and when the ray 


335 


94 PROVIDENCE, Boos l. 


Eyed the firſt beam that gilds the morning ſtar, 3 50 
And view'd it's courſe along the brightning ſkies. 


Nor far, a River o'er its pebbled bed 
Roll'd a majeſtic ſtream ; along it's bank 
Bloom'd the fair herbage of the mantling lawn, 

Whoſe living hues illumed th'- unbounded ſcenes 355 
With rich variety: ſpontaneous glow'd 
In gay afſemblage, all the bluſhing tribe 


Cuarm'p as I lock d, bewilder'd Thought ſurveyd 
This ſcene of wonders burſting on it's view, 360 
Perplex'd ; nor knew to clear th' entangling maze. 
Chief on the Figures dwelt my dubious ſearch 
In deep ſuſpence, and ſcann'd their myſtic ſhapes ; 

| Their 

Line 350. Eyed the firft beam, &c.] of Philoſophy, invented this me- 
By the morning ftar here is not thod of communicating knowledge, 
meant the Planet Venus, which probably as being beſt adapted to 
| uſually goes under that name; but the ſelfiſh purpoſe of confining it to 
the Dog-ſtar ; from whoſe appear- 
ance, when it firſt roſe above the 
horizon, the Egyptian philoſophers 
eſtimated the plenty or barrenneſs times with the head of a lion and 
of the ſucceeding ſeaſon. the body of a man; ſometimes with a 

|  ſerpenttwinedabouthim; ſometimes 

Line 362, &c. Chief on the Fi- with a flaming torch ; and at others, 
ger, &c.) The Egyptians, who in the habit of an High-Prieft :—that 
applied themſelves early to the fiudy the vulgar of theſe nations mould 

; com- 
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Their parts incongruous, where the wither d hand 
And wildly freak d with Beauty. Strowd o er all, 
Theſe forms unſeemly rouzed th enquiring mind; 
And couch'd ſome truth myſterious. The ſhort glance 
Of miſt-eyed Reaſon darken'd as it view'd: 

Nor Fancy's lightning-beam could pierce the veil. 370 


Wurz thus wild paſtime o'er th inviting ſcenes 
Amufive roam'd ;—lo from his ſecret cell, 
Uproſe the River-Genius ! In his hand 
A trident waved, and o'er his form ſublime, 
Floated the mantling azure. On a car 375 
Of pearl, inlaid with ſhells whoſe poliſh ſhone 
Reſplendent to the Sun ; led by the train 
Of ſporting Naiads, fat the god-like Power ; 


comprehend the doctrĩines which were were to be illuſtrated. The Zgyp- 
veiled in this manner; and were tian learning therefore, which was 
conveyed /o darkly to the mind, that at firſt conveyed by hieroglyphical 
the reſearch of Science is bewildered fymbols, was then partly preſerved 
in attempting to account for them. in the ancient manner, by being in- 
See Univ. Hift. Vol. I. p. 507. ſcribed on pillars erected for that 
Galis Court of the Gent. Vol. I. Le purpoſe; and was partly committed 
Pluche Hift. du Ciel. Paſſs In ſuc- to writing, and conſigned to the 
ceeding ages, when principles be- cuſtody of the Priefts. Pythagoras 
gan to be eſtabliſhed, and regular at laft became acquainted with this 
ſyſtems to be deduced from them; hieroglyphical learning, and trans- 
this method of propagating Science planted it into Greece. See Scrab. 
became vague, uncertain, and un- lib. xvii. and Diogen. Laert. de vit. 
intelligible to the bulk of mankind, Pyrbag. 

from the multitude of objects which 


His 
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His blue locks waving to the fluttering breeze 


That wanton'd as he came. Gay Plenty near, 


380 


Shook her bright wings, and eyed the laughing mead 


With ſmiles afkance, and o'er the landſſcip held 
Her horn redundant ; alt the bluſhing year 
With rich fuxuriance blofſom'd in her ſmile. 


He ſtood:— and ſudden in the ſwelling tide 


335 


Plung' d his broad trident. From its Bottom turn'd, 


The working current boil'd. Not Tong its bank 
Repreſs'd the ſtream, but riſing o er the nivuind, 
It ſwept, a deluge, o'er the ſhrinking lawns ; 
Arid roll'd promiſcuous on its wave, the ſpoils 
That crown'd the ſmiling year. It's baiiks c erſptead, 


399 


Full on the City pour d the guſhing ſtream, 
And (1 Kk its circlins te 6 Wide - $4 nd 


It ſpread, and whetning wrapt the tozad chumpeign ; 


Far as the keen eye ſtretch · q its boundleſs view, 


Line 393» 4- ide aroundit ſpread.) 
Jn this deſcription of the Nile over- 
flowing, the author has conſidered 
his work as a poem, in which it is 
neceſſary to bring as many objects 
as poſſible into one view; rather 
than as an hiſtorical detail in which 
the order of Nature is exactly fol- 
lowed. Thus the inundation of 
this river, and its conſequences as 


= 
Wirnuix, 


far as theſe are connected wich the 
preſent ſabjef, are collected into 
one deſcription ; though hiſtory in- 
forms us that this proceſs goes for- 
ward very gradually. The overflow- 
ing of the Nile begins about the 
tinues to riſe to the height of about 
ſixteen cubits, when the canals are 
opened 
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Wirum, the voice of tumult and amaze 
Was heard diſcordant ; for the ſwarming throng 
Ruſh'd o'er the ſtreets; ſome from the ſhelter'd wall 
To fee the copious tides, to mark the field 
Juſt ſhrinking from the fight! or the rude rock, 400 
Half-loſt, and half-projected o'er the waves; 
O erlook the mighty ruin ! Some intent, 
With eager hope explored the rifing ſtream, 
And ſearch'd its depth: thence kindling Fancy view'd 
The diſtant Autumn, ſaw the forward ſtep 405 
Of laughing Ceres, or aghaſt, beheld 
Where pale - lip d Famine, from her baleful wing 
Shook livid poiſon on the blaſted year. 


Mos r ſought the facred Fane. The facred Fane, 
With open porch received the ſolemn throng 410 
That call d their God. But ſtarting with amaze; 
What ſudden horror thrill'd the darting thought 
When for that God whoſe thunder rends the ſkies ; 
Whoſe glance is lightning, and whoſe arm ſublime 
Controuls the vaſt of Nature : when for Him 415 


opened, and the waters are diſperſed treated than we can do in this note, 
over Upper and Lower Egypt. by Herodot. lib. ii. Died. Sicul. lib. i. 
After that time it decreaſes as lowly, Ammian. Marcell. Iib- xxii, &c. 
and leaves the country covered with among the Ancients ; and by Theve- 
ſlime, and fitted for the purpoſes of act and Lucas, among the modern 
Agriculture. The reader may fee Travellers. 
this curious ſubject more particularly | 

Vo. II. H Unknown ; 
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Unknown ; the Brute ſtood bellowing In the Fane, 
Superb of ſtructure, lodg'd the lordly Bull; 

And ſtared, affrighted at the proſtrate train 

That bow'd before his ſhrine ! with awe-check'd hope 
Approaching ! and with pious fervor warm, 420 
Imploring aid! Grim Superſtition then 
Obtain'd his nobleſt triumph; and elate, 
Chain d Reaſon to his car. —Aghaſt I gazed 
With filent wonder; till Reſentment looſed 


The ſtruggling thought, and gave the voice to flow. 425 


4 Tnvs then abforb'd is Truth's meridian ray? 
* Thus ſtoops th' Almighty's image to the ſhrine 
« Of groveling Inſtinct? then how vain is man 
« Whence then the judging Power by Heav'n beſtow'd ? 
„ Whence, weak Philoſophy, thy boaſted ſway? 430 
Why hears the mind appalFd the bold reproach 
« Of Heav'n's Vicegerent ? Why the great command 
* That once conferr'd Dominion ?—Yet not all 
Thus meanly bend; thus from his glorious ſphere, 
Pull that internal fun, that lights the foul; 435 
* And quench his radiant beam.—But ſay what men, 
Wat ſons of Night and Ignorance are theſe ?” 


To this the Sire unmoved. Thou ſeeſt diſplay'd 
The Land of Nile, the fair illumined clime, 


Mother 


Book II. &A Þ 6 


Mother of Wiſdom ? where Philoſophy 
Firſt ftretch'd his eagle-thought : whence the pale dawn 
Of Science o'er th enlightned nations ſhone. 
Lo where proud Memphis mighty towers diſplay d, 
Stand in thy fight! The toweriog piles that ſtrike 


Line 441, 2. hence the pale dawn 
of Science, &c.] Though it is not 
wholly evident, that the Greeks de- 
rived the firit rudiments of learning 
from Zgypt, as Cadmus, who in- 
troduced letters, was a Phœnician; 
yet it is certain that their philoſo- 
phical and mythological fyftems 
were originally founded upon the 
knowledge, which was acquired by 
the perſons who travelled in that 
country. Thus Diogenes Laertius 
informs us, that Pythagotas while he 
reſided in Egypt, was made ac- 
gar of their own country, and from 
the foreigners of others. He re- 
turned inftrufted in all the wiſdom 
of Egypt; and communicated the 
knowledge he bad acquired, to his 
countrymen. We have reaſon to 
believe that the Greeks derived their 
ſkill in navigation from the Phœ- 
nicians, who werea maritime people, 
as Thales and ſome of their other 
Philoſophers are faid to have refided 
in that cultivated nation. — It is 
however probable that their aſtro- 
nomical learning came originally 
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bylon ; (notwithſlanding the teſti- 
mony of Herodotus to the contrary) 
as their Philoſophers were much 
earlier acquainted with the former 
nation than with the latter; and it 
is certain that the Egyptians ap- 
plied at a very early period to Aſtro- 
nomy and Geometry; ftudies which 
they where in ſome meaſure neceſſi- 
tated to purſue by the peculiar cir- 
cumftances of their country. By 
meaſuring the depths of the Nile, 
and by knowing the quantity of 
water which was necefiary to ferti- 
lize the ſoil, they were probably led 
9 —— 

as [ ſtar 
rr 
to ſuppoſe, that their attention to 
this circumſtance introduced aſtro- 
nomical reſearches. See Diad. Sicul. 
lib. i. 


Line 444, 449. The towering piles, 
&c. The labyrinth} For a particular 
account of thoſe wonderful firuc- 
rures, we refer the reader to Heredot. 
lib. ii. c. 127, 148, Ce. Ammian. 
Marcel. lib. zxiii. and Diad. ub. fp. 


Tk 


too PROVIDENCE, Book II. 


Th” aſtoniſh'd gaze, by toiling ages rear d, 445 

The tombs of Kings, incloſe the putrid earth 

By worms now loathed. Yon high majeſtic dome 

In folemn grandeur rear'd, unfolds to view 

The Labyrinth. Theſe Figures widely ſtrowd, 

The myſtic ſpells flung careleſs o'er the robe 450 

Of Thought, where Reaſon's deep diſcerning ſearch 

Can catch ideal ſhapes ; veil'd from the ken 

Of vulgar hope, as yon pale weſtern gleam 

Behind the cloud's blue mantle. The fine form, 

Fired by the ſun's attenuating beam 455 

That thrills the vivid nerve; alive and keen, 

Starts all to tranſport; in the ſparkling glaſs 

Where Fancy looks, ten thouſand beauteous ſhapes 

Dance on the fight; and Judgment's guiding hand 460 

From theſe ſelects to clothe her kindred train, 

Robed like the Spring, in all the looſen'd ſwim 

Of ſweeping Luxury.—Hence Learning ſhunn'd 

The Vulgar's rude approach; Philoſophy 

Line 458, 9. br the ſparkling glaſs, of this, in concurrence with other 
teſtimony ; we need only to adduce 

L the practice of the Poets who tra- 

velled into that country, and form- 
ed their writings upon the model 
of that people. See the Author's 


Lay on the Lyric Poet. of the An. 
Let. i. p. 16, Cc. 


Walk'd 
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Walk d with the Graces : the myſterious veil 465 
Wrapt o er her form, from the weak dazzled eye 
Screen d her diviner beauties. —Lo thy doubts 
At once diſpell'd ! Not theſe the fimple train 

Of ſmiling Innocence, untaught to know 
Temptation's lurking ſuare; to ſhun the thorn 470 
Oerlaid with flowers. Not theſe have trod the gloom 
Of Night and Ignorance : But the young beam 

Of dawning Science, o'er th' enlightned mind 

Hath ſhone all-radiant as the ſpangling ſtar 

That gilds the Morn's fair crown. Bold Reaſon there 
Hath ranged his circuit ; and a glimmering ray 476 
From Revelation, trembling through the void, 
mme th 4 lit ow «> mes hy of Clin. of the 
from Revelation.) Though there is no name of AAANA, they will have 
doubt ſome truth in this obſervation ; this place to be built in honour of 
yet by the well-meant zeal of ſome Adam; and becauſe Adam is called 
writers who would deduceevery my- the Son of God, and Saturn the 
thological abſurdity from the Bible ; Son of Heaven, for this and ſome 
it has given riſe to ſo many extra- other proofs equally convincing, 
vagant Theories, that an impartial they would perſuade us that Saturn 
Reader who would examine this was Adam. See Yoff: de Lau. lib. i. 


matter, finds himſelf bewildered in The reader is no ſooner inclined to 
the Labyriath of Conjefture. Some wiſh that this might be ſupported 
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- Hath glanced on Truth. O er all the circling ſkies, 
Gay Hope elate hath ſtretch d her daring flight, 
And ſcann'd their worlds unnumber'd.—Yet are theſe 


Thus groveling to the Brute! When o'er their fields, 
Rolls yon deep current to impregn the ſoil 
With fatning moiſture : at the pompous ſhrine 


432 


Of bellowing Apis; yon pale proſtrate throng 


Dit::race the name of wiſdom, and of man. 


niatho is ſaid to have borrowed 
many of his priaciples) was the 
reaſon, but becauſe Moſes and San- 
choniatho happen to agree in ſome 
tenets with regard to Phyſiology. 
The truth of this matter probably is, 
that the Jews and Ægyptians be- 
the opinions. of each other, at the 


time when the former were in a 


Rate of captivity; and hence, no 
doubt, ariſe ſome reſemblances in 
their philoſophical opinions, which 
are however ſo intermingled with 
kGAitious circumſtances on the part 
of the latter, that it is no eaſy thing 
to diſcover the latent truth which is 
ſcreened behind fo dark a veil. 


Line 483, 4. At the pompous ſorine, 
Se.] The Apis of the Egyptians 
repreſented the God Ofiris, whoſe 
foul was ſuppoſcd to tranſmigrate 


485 


the places through which the pro- 
cefion paſſed, gave occalin, as 
Diodorus Siculus infinuates, to the 
Fables of Cocytus, Lethe, Charon, 
&c. to which the poets are fo highly 
indebted. The next in ſucceſſion 
to Apis was a bull called Mnevis, 
and worſhipped at Heliopolis. 0 
ds % HaAwTga Tptpoypeey@ Cus or 
My$U &4AcvEit, MEARS 851, N Siu- 
Leas ex Toes wile Ty ATE, 
Plat. de Ii. A O. Abſurd how, 


ever as this, and many other Agyp- 


tian inſlitutions may appear, it is 
ideas of the Supreme Being. Of 
on the temple at Sais, as it is pre- 
ſerved by Platarch, affords a re- 
markable proof. De 16d. A OA. 
The opinions of this kind which 
were egt:rtained appear to have 
been confined to a few individuals, 


as the bulk of the people certainly 
run into the moſt abſurd and ridi- 


culous theology. 


Loxng 
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Lon, deeply-pierced, th aftoniſh'd mind revolved 
This humbling ſcene; deplored th incongruous fearch 
Of baffled Reaſon, as its varying aims 
Alternate point to Wiſdom, or decline 
To Folly. Yet the conſcious ſhame that fluſh'd 490 
The glowing cheek, avail'd not to repreſs 
Preſumption: ſtill th' indignant thought ſupplied 
Sotne gloſs to palliate, what the fecret fool 
Yet ſhock d and dubious labour d to diſſulve. 


_ « Yer, mighty Power (replied my faultering tongue 3) 
“ Yet has my eye in theſe unfolding ſcenes 496 
But mark d the morn of Science. O' er the train, 

<« That ſtoop thus humbly to the lordly ſhrine, 

* And bloat their brighteft hope; the finer Arts 

« Have nc'er diffuſed their radiance. The full form 500 
Of Moral Excellence hath fail'd to wake 


Line 499, 500. The fixer Arts, &c.] ſelves, Died. ab. ſup. Though we 
It does not appear that the Egyp- are indeed told, that ſome of the 
tians made remarkable proficiency firſt Greek poets travelled into 
Egypt; yet their defign in this 
probably was, not fo much to cul- 
tivate their poetic vein, as to ac- 
quire philoſophical knowledge. We 
ought always to remember that theſe 
writers were conſidered by their 
countrymen as Teachers and Philo- 


Th' 
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« 'Th' enlightned mind; nor on the mental ear, 

& Hath Muſic, cherub-tongued, pour d the ſtrong tide 

« Of ſoul- diſſolving Harmony; nor rouzed 

The voice of Eloquence ; nor tuned the lyre 50g 

« That ſtrikes the heart, and from it's thrilling ſtrings 

« Calls every gentler note. Philoſophy, 

« Veil'd by myſterious ſymbols ;—to the Few 

« Hath looſed her mantling robe; to theſe her hand 

« O' er heav'n's blue arch bath mark d the worlds that 
« roll 510 

« Harmonious, moving thro the waſte of air 

* Around ſome central orbit: or the courſe 

« Of the bright ſtar that thro the glimmering dawn, 

r Spangles the orient. —But conjoin d to theſe ; 

« Where are the rules whoſe ſtrit obſervance forms 515 

« The ſoul to Wiſdom ? where the ſtraitned path 

« That leads to Virtue ? where the moral plan, 

« Wrought by Reflection's ſteady glance, that warms 

« Th exulting wiſh to tranſport? Yet are theſe, 

« Theſe nobler truths that touch the heart of man; 

And ſtamp proportion on the draught of life; 521 


Line 509, 10. To theſe her hand, 'Thoſe Arts will in general be moſt 
&c.] The ſtudies to which the - particularly improved in every ſo- 
gyptians applied moſt aſſiduouſiy ciety, which are adapted to the pe- 
were Geometry, Aſtronomy, and Na- culiar circumſtances of the indivi- 
tural Philoſophy. We have already duals who compoſe it. See the 
mentioned the reaſon which led Note on p. 99. I. 441. 

them to cultivate the two former, 


Bright 


_— W All . 


Boox II. A POE M. 


« Bright Reaſon's genuine offspring. By his aid, 

In beauteous ſymmetry beheld, their charms 

% Inchant the kindling thought, that feels the power 
Of native Goodneſs, and with cager aim 525 
% Toils up the roughening ſteep, to gain the prize 
“ By Virtue raiſed to point it to the goal.” 
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Non theſe (the Sire rejoin'd) nor ought beſides 
Yet Reaſon ſtray d in darkneſs, when his aim 530 
Aſpired to reach th Almighty, as the ſtep 
Of ſome bewilder'd traveller, that treads 
The lonely wild, beneath the moon's wan ray, 
That feebly trembles on ſome ſhore untried; 
Or gilds a pathleſs waſte. Yet if thy mind, 535 
Still ſway'd by partial nature, ſhrinks to yield 

It's full affent ; attend a nobler ſcene ; 
And inſtant Truth ſhall flaſh upon the foul. 


He ſpoke :—the Goddeſs of the changeful eye 
Waved her transforming rod, and all around 
Was loſt in mantling ſhade.—Aſcending flow, 
A barren proſpect ſtruck my wondering gaze, 

Bleak, deſert, wild ; where the high-arching ſhade 


540 


Of 


Line 541, Sc. Aſcending flow, a of Attica exhibited an early proof 
karren preſpect, &c.] The country of the advantages which reſult from 


appli- 
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Of pendent tocks hung o'er the boundleſs deep 
That roar'd tumult'ous ; and the ridgy hills 
Stretch d their wild ſpires to heav'n.—Yet foon the hand 


$45 


Of Culture waving o er the roughned waſte ; 


The Defart bloſſom d, and the ſoſtned foil 
Bloom'd with the fruits of Ceres. To the fight 
Intenſely-gazing ; in the column'd pride 


$50 


Of Architecture, when her nobleſt plan 
Receives the mould of Elegance ;—arofe 
A ſpacious City. The majeſtic domes, 
Shaped by Proportion's niceſt touch, inticed 


Th 


and induſtry. This 
little track of land, notwithſtanding 
the encomiums which ſome of the 
natives beſtow on it, (ſee particu- 
larly Xenoph. de Vefigal. ab init.) is 
naturally fo rocky and barren, that 
the forcigners who over-ran the 
other parts of Greece, permitted 
the inhabitants of Attica to live in 
peace, as not thinking their country 
worth the trouble of keeping. Vet 
the induſtry of che Achenĩans, aſſiſted 
by the mildneſs of the climate, im- 
proved the foil to ſuch à degree, 
that it not only was fitted to pro- 
duce whatever fruits grew in any 
other country then known ; but 
we are told that all of theſe arrived 


enamour'd eye, that ſtray'd from ſcene to ſcene 555 
In ſweet viciffitude ; mark'd the proud Fane, 


Al 


quickly at perfection, and decayed 
very ſlowly. Kas pity coat Tip at 
Jeet ayaba wTus apes wage - 
#1, J raura vrt Tale - 
dr rerA her apy 524, Nr 4. 
Aut Kc. Xenoph. ub. ſup. What 
this country being fituated in be 
middle of the earth, and of the tem- 
perature of the chm excelling all 


Line 556, &c. Martd the proud 


Fane, &c.] That the Greeks, and 


particulatly the Athenians, car- 
ricd 
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All nobly Gmple ; an whoſe pillar'd arch, 

Taſte lean d his arm reciin d in graceful caſe, 

And Sculpture plied his chiſſel: or ſurvey d 

The haunt of mild Nhilaſophy; the bank g60 
O'erlaid with flowers, where the young Graces form'd 
Her aery train, and beight- eyed Beauty wove 

Her robe, that floated to the balmy gale, 
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Nxxr the proud Forum caught th attentive view, 

A mighty pile, where ſtood the god-like Power 563 
Of heav'n deſcended Eloquence | — His look 
The thunders madning bolt: erect he ſtood, 
Into the patciot-breaſt ; and raiſed. the hand 570 
To bold expreſſion; or with lenient balm 
Softencd the yielding heart, and o er the form 
Of bleeding Innocence, or Liberty 


ried Architecture to its higheſt this ingenious people invented. 


man has never yet 
add a. nem order to thaſe, which 


The whole fo meaſur'd true, fo leſſen'd of 
Form'd to repel the ſtill or ftormy waſte 
Red 
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Red from Oppreſſion 's iron ſcourge ; he gave 
he heart wild-throbbing, and the manly tear. 57; 


Tuxx bloom'd the pencil's beauteous offspring, warm 
With mimic life, the ripened Figures glow'd, 

And ſwell'd in eaſy majeſty : array d 
By fimple Elegance, bright Hellen breathed 

Unfading roſes, and the looſen'd robe 580 
Of Venus, ruffling from the filver wave, 

Gave charms all-lovely to th' enraptured view, 
And beauty heav'n-illumined. —The rich grape 
Hung cluſtering near, that from the fields of air 
Inticed the wondering people; and the flow 
Of waving curtains mock'd the cheated eye, 
That mark'd their folds high-ſwelling on its gaze. 


535 


Fol in the port a pompous navy rode; 
The looſe oar ſkimming o'er the ſurgy wave; 


Prepared 
Line 576, Sc. Then em d the to which they owed their birth. It 
penciÞs beauteous offipring, &c.] The is indeed alledged by ſome moderns, 
author has mentioned as proofs of from the few remains of ancient 
the Grecian excellence in painting, painting which have come down to 
pieces, which though they were us, that the performers excelled in 
| wrought by the artiſts of that coun- the deſigning, and expreſſion of 
try, yet were not all of them per- their pieces, but were unequal in 
formed by Athenians. The names the perſpective. 
of Apelles, Praxiteles, and Xeuxis, Line 588, fc. Full in the port, 
relic luſtre on that happy climate &c.] The ſcene of this deſcription 


* 
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Prepared to plough the boiling deep. —Elate, 
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The fprightly mariners in thought ſurvey d 
The land where Ceres ſhowers her yellow ſpoils 
The flowery lawns their own. Vain wiſh ! the hand 


is laid at the time when the Athe- 
nians undertook the conqueſt of Si- 
cily, which proved fo fatal to them 
in the event. At this period Athens 
appears to have been in the zenith 
of her glory; and we have fixed 
upon it as a criſis, at which we 
may judge of the utmoſt purpoſe 
which the genius of the Athenians 
was capable of effectuating; and as 
it affords at the fame time a re- 
markable inſtance of their ſuperſti- 
was undertaken about the middle 
of the Peloponneſian war, when the 
Athenians alone were not only ſup- 
porting their own intereſts, and 
thoſe of their allies, againſt the com- 
bined forces of the other nations of 
Greece ; but were even meditating 
the conqueſt of diſtant countries. 
The names of Socrates, Plato, Al- 
cibiades, and Nicias, render this 
period of their hiftory remarkable 
above any other, both for the at- 
chievements of war, and for the 
higheſt improvement of that phi- 
loſophy by which a nation is be- 


nefited and adorned. That this 
people however fully merited the 


writer, of being c Jean,. 
pos, 1. e. too ſuperſtitious ; was evi- 
dent even at this period from their 
behaviour to Alcibiades, one of the 
greateſt men to whom their country 
gave birth. Becauſe this young 
man had in a youthful frolic defaced 
the ſtatues of Mercury, the god of 
mies immediately conſpired his de- 
ſtruction ; and that the blow might 
be ſurely aimed, they deferred the 
execution of. their purpoſe until he 
had ſet fail on his voyage to Sicily. 
They then terrified the ſuperſtitious 
populace, by denouncing the in- 
dignation of the Gods upon the 
Athenians ; and procured the cele- 
brated decree by which an irre- 
mediable wound was given to 
the power and glory of Athens. 
Alcibiades made his eſcape, and 
the unfortunate death of the good 
Nicias, and his unhappy country- 
men, opened too late the eyes of 
the Athenians, and produced a 
fircere though unavailing repent- 
ance. 


Of 
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Of Pate oppoſed, and batr'd her iron door, 595 
And ſpurn'd prefenriptaoes hope. The people pour'd 
Thro' the broad gates, to mark the potmpoas ſcene, 
Stretch d his time-trembling artns, to Tock the for 
In firift embrace, and wildly faultering,cried 600 
Be brave, and know thy Country To the Gods 
The warm libation ſtream d; and all to heav'n 
Raiſed ſupphant eyes, and calt'd tt eternal Powers 
With unavailing prayers. The navy row'd 

Far o'er the Deep's blue boſom, and the threng 605 
Caught a laſt look, and left the deſert ſhore. 


Var mid this ſcene of triumph, the dark feeds 

Of dire commotion ſprung : For mid the Fanes 
Innumerous, ſwelling on the Stranger's gane; 

A group of ſtatues, where the marble breathe 610 
In floating robes ; each bearing on His arm 
Some ſeparate cnfign of imperial ſway. 

Oer ſome, looſt Youtlt in frolic paſtime wild 
Had ſpread diſhonour, and' defaced the forms 
With ſcars unſeemly, or untied their wreaths, 
Or hurtd them headlong from the ſacred ſhrine. 


6rg 
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Hzvex hovering dreadful to the gloomy thought 
Of Superſtition, hung th avenging bolt 
Oer their devoted heads. Preſages dire 
Roſe to the mind deep- muſing; Death, Deſpair, 

And Jove's bright gis, thro the withering limbs 
That ſhoots pale fear !—Yon mighty fleet is doom'd 
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* 


620 


To ſure deſtruction, if th' offended Power 


Of Juſtice, yields not to the knient voice 


625 


Of Prayer; if he who mock d th' Eternal Powers, 


Atones not with his blood. 


Line 629, 30. That the man who 
main d, Ac. ] It is proper to obſerve 
of the Athenian people, with regard 
to Alcibiades, is mentioned as the ef- 
fe of Superſtition ; yet the Author 
does not mean to vindicate him from 
the charge of impiety. An attempt 
to ſubyert, or to expoſe to ridicule 
the eſtabliſhed religion of any coun- 
try, however abſurd or irrational. 
(unleſs ſome good cud can be effec- 
tuated by ſuch a conduct] is certainly 


A light-oar'd. galley ſkimming o er. the waves, 
To reach the diſtant navy; that the man 
Who maim'd the ſtatues, might by death appeaſe * 
The dreams of dark Suſpicion, by the breath 


At once we view'd 


chaſtiſement. The Athenians were 
only actuated by Superſtition in this 
affair, as by their precipitancy to 
puniſh a ſuppoſed offence, they de- 
prived themſelves of an excellent 
General ; and as they abſurdly con- 
cluded, that the Deity would puniſh 
upon an army the crime of an in- 
dividual, who might have been tried 
at a proper time by the laws of his 
country. 
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Long caſt a ſerious eye, and thus began. 
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Tux Power of thought on theſe perplexing ſcenes 


Lo Athens riſes to thy view ! Thou ſeeſt 
The clime beloved of Wiſdom, where improved, 
The morn of Science ripens into day. 

There the faint beam that o'er th Feyptian clime 
Shook looſely-fluttering, pours a ſteady blaze, 
Unfſtain'd by paſſing clouds. The Perſian there, 640 
Marks his young ſyſtem opening on the gaze, 
To full-proportion'd ſymmetry. With joy, 
Thy ſons Phœnicia, in the thronging port 
Behold reviving Commerce. Ev'n the look 
Of pale Judea brightens, as the draught 
Unfolds Religion's beautcous form, pourtray'd 

In fairer colours, and the kindling flame, 

Waked at Devotion's ſhrine. No more thou view'ſt 


Line 640, Cc. The Perfian there, Tea yap pope: row ern N dert 


635 


645 


&c.] The Mythology of the Athe- roauColupn 

nians was much more complex than =A8are]o Zu, quacxts preporer 
that of any other nation; as this arloror. 
ingenious people were not only daily 


finding out new Deities for them- The Perſians, Ægyptians, and 
ſelves, but were adopting into the even the Jews may be faid on that 
number, the Gods of every nation account with propriety, to have ob- 
around them. Heſfiod reckons no ſerved their different ſyſtems of Re- 
leſs than thirty thouſand of theſe ligion in that of the Athenians. 


Auſtere 


in his time, 
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Auſtere Philoſophy confined to Few : | 

Lo where ſhe moves, with all th immortal nine, 656 
That ſweep the lyre, melodious ! In her cye 

Is harmony. In Plato's glowing page, 
Her ftrain till vibrates to the thrilling heart 
Deep-pierced, that pants to claſp the lovely form 655 
Of ſmiling Beauty ; or intranced ſurveys 
In Vifion's vivid beam, Elyſian groves, 
The great rewards of Virtue ; and elate, 

Burſts o'er the bound of death, and hopes the ſkies. 


Turret heav'n-bred Genius fired Pericles' ſoul, 660 
Beloved of Pallas, on whoſe tuneful tongue 
Divine Perſuaſion pour d her magic lay. 
Stern Juftice there to Ariſtides' hand 
Conſigned her balance; thro' th' illumined foul 
Of god-like Socrates, meck Wiſdom ſhot 665 
Her pureſt ray, and to the mental hope 
Diſplay'd a world to come. Themiſtocles 
Elate, from Luxury's high-arched brow, 
Snatch'd the looſe plume, and on her purple creſt, 
That ſhook on Victory's triumphant wheel; 6:0 
Wrote Diſappointment. —.Yet not all the arts 
That poliſh life; not the meridian reign 
Of mild Philoſophy that forms the mind; 

Vor. II. 1 Not 
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Not all the juſt ſimplicity of taſte ; 
Nor pour'd from warbling lutes, the melting lay; 675 
Nor the ſweet plaining of the tragic Muſe 
That thrill'd the ear of Pity ; nor the tide 
Of rapid Eloquence that ruſh'd along, 
And whirl'd light Paſſion on its headlong wave: 
Nat theſe united gave the foul to reach 

The Firſt of Beings. —Back th aftoniſh'd thought 
Recoil'd to earth, loſt in the boundleſs maze 

Of His perfections; and deſpair d to riſe. 


THENCE raiſed to hope, from Reaſon's yielding graſp 
Bold Fancy ſnatch'd the rein: on acry ſchemes 685 
latent, and ſcenes light-floating on the view. 
Hence roſe her pictured Deities, as Fear, 

Or Paſſion ſketch'd the train. The Thunderer fat 
Shrined in black clouds, or bellow'd o'er the field, 


680 


Line 680, 1. Not theſe united, &c.] tribe, gave credit to the moſt extra- 
It is not meant here to infinuate, vagant Piction ; and that the more 
that the light of Nature might not intelligent part, were unable to form 
have led the Heathens to form juſt fo full and perſect an idea of the 
conceptions of the Supreme Mind ; Creator, as we find exhibited in the 
as we have already ſeen that fome writings of Infpication. Sec the 
of their philoſophers and poets, note on p. 80. I. 81. 
ſpeak with ſuitable dignity of the 
natural and moral attributes of the Line 689, go. Belbwrd ver the 
Deity. The author means only to £17 &c.] See examples of this in 
obſerve, that the moſt ignorant, Oui Mira. paſſin. 
which was by far the moſt numerous 


Smit 
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Smit with the duſt of earth: Rapine and Rage 690 
Mark'd his dire courſe, and Murder ſtain'd his hands. 
Hence Fury ſhook her torch, and Jealouſy 
Inflamed to madneſs, roll'd her yellow eyes 

Oer heav'n's celeſtial azure. From the groves 

Of Cyprus, to the laughter-loving Queen, 695 
The Queen of Luft, high-fuming incenſe roſe. 
One limp'd, and one was blind; in ſlaughter one 
Was dleſt, and bathed his horrid ſteps in gore. 
Ev'n ſhe, the Power of Wiſdom, from her limbs 
Shook off th* ethereal mantle, laid the helm, 700 
And Jove's eternal Ægis; call'd the Loves 
To wanton in her ſmile, and ſhow'd her form 
All- naked, ſwelling to th' enraptured gaze, 
On Ida's ſhaggy top;—vain hope,—to gain 
The prize of Beauty from 2 mortal hand. 


Its 


705 


Suck Fancy ſketch'd the heav'nly hoſt ; ſo deep 
Plunged in the gulph of clofing darkneks, lay 
Her wild creatior. Does thy ſecret foul 
Reject it or approve ? Say was a plan 710 
So looſe, fo various, fo unſhaped of parts, 
Form'd to impreſs conviction on the thought 
Of cool deciding Reaſon ? Strays the walk 
Of erring Judgment to fo dark a ſhoce ? 
I 2 ProwerT 


, 1 ö — 
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Pao r to reply, yet cautious of offence, 
Its ſilent indignation. Then the Sage 

Reſumed : his look was pity, and his voice 

Soft as the breath of Evening, when it ſteals 

Along the flowery bank, bedrop'd with dew. 720 


715 


Ver was the draught that to thy bluſhing cheek 
, Calls up-th' indignant colour, by the ſons 
| Of Science long embraced. The Pencil ſhed 
q Its richeſt tints, fair from th' abyſs of night 
To call the form celeſtial ; to deſcribe 725 
The birth of Infinite ; to arm the hand 
Of Jove with thunder, and his eyes with rage. 
Nor leſs the Sculptor plied his forming art 
To faſhion Deity ; the chiſſel preſt | 
Thro' the blue marble's ſweating veins, to ſhape 730 
The living buſt in attitude obſcene. 
Ev'n Architecture ſtretch'd her thought ſublime 
To graſp the vaſt defign : looſe to her view, 
Th' imperfect forms of Grandeur ſwimm d along, 

As ſweeps a meteor o'er the flaſhing ſkies : 735 
Tim Judgment's ſteady gaze had wrought the parts 
To fair proportion ; 'till the fimple touch 

Of magic Elegance had graced the dome, 


That 
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That roſe, (diſgrace of Science!) to the Powers 
Of rapine, luſt and flaughter. Theſe thou ſeeſt, 740 
Tho' waked to life, tho delicate to feel 
Each finer movement of the melting ſoul ; 
Tho' tuned by harmony, the trembling lay 
Was uniſon to Nature: tho refined 
| By ſweet Philoſophy's perſualive lore ; 745 
Ev'n in their pureſt age, by truth inſpired ; 
And taught by Wiſdom, in thy fimple guiſe 
Exalted Socrates Vet prone to act 
That late triumphant floated to the breeze; 750 
Shall waft yon navy to Sicilia's ſhore ; 
But not to conqueſt : for their better Chief, 
Young Alcibiades is doom'd to death, 
By Superſtition doom'd, to fate the wiſh 
Of yellow-liver'd Envy. From its baſe, 755 
Their Dagon fallen, th offended Power demands 
Blood for a ſacrifice. Led by the Few, 
The Many madden, and their frantic zeal, 
Quick as dry powder ruſhing into flame, 
Burſts the frail mounds of reaſon, juſtice, law; #760 
And whirls him to deſtruction. Yet are theſe, 
Keen, ſenfible, ingenious ; prompt to glow 
With honeſt ſhame ; and from the vulgar herd 
Of other climes, by worth disjoin'd as far, 

I 3 As 


* 
- 
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As from the twilight bat, th' acreal bird 765 
Sublime, that gazes on the dazzling fun 
With ſteady nerve, and wings the midway air. 


Trvs duped by Fancy, erring Reaſon ſtray d 
Thro' Night's black gloom ; and with uncertain ſtep, 
Stumbled from rock to rock. The plan perplex'd, 770 
Obſcure, that link d on Wifdom's beauteous chain, 
Paſſion to Happineſs, (unequal yoke !) 

And Folly to Perſection.— Such the path 
Of thoſe whom Nature charm'd, and Taſte refined. 


H xx pauſed the Sage. Attentive I revolved 775 
The ſcene in ſilence, then ſerene rephed. 


Cox vixcꝝp by truth, th enlightned mind no more 
« Suſpends its full aſſent.— I fee how weak 
The bark of Hope, to fiem the mighty tide 
*© Of ſhoreleſs Infinite : though Reaſon plies 780 
« Along the ruffled ftream his waving oar ; 
Or fees ſhort lengths, or glimmers on the rock: 
* Or marks the ſhallow of a ridgy bay : 
Vet hopeleſs of a wider range; repell'd 
* By every wave: check d by the winds; o'er-awed 785 
© By opening views; or ſinking in the gulph 
Of Darkneſs and Confyfion,—O ! like Heav'n 

e Pro- 


. 
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% Propitious ! frown not, if the labouring mind 
* Is ſtill perplex'd ; if yet my thoughts demand, 
« Why Wiſdom infinite, whoſe ways are Peace; 790 
* Whoſe plan Perſection; to fo lame a Guide 

*« So long confign'd the helm. Why on the foul 

* Flaſh'd not immediate vifion ? He, whoſe breath 

% Waked the young offspring into life ; beheld 
“Its latent powers, knew all its reach of thought; 795 
« Saw it frail, various, weak, uncertain ; left 
To taſk unequal, and bewildered wild 

* In Error's devious maze. Had the keen beam 
Of Heav'n ſhot radiant thro the duſky gloom, 

« To point the path of Truth; had Reaſon ſhaped 800 
« His early courſe by ſome directing ſtar ; 

Ne er had bold Fancy's daring wing eſſay d 

Th unmeaſured waſte unaided ; but repreſs'd, 

* Had moved reſponſive to the whiſper'd lore 
«© Of Judgment and of Nature. Then the ray, 805 
So late that lightned on th enquiring mind; 

„Had ſhone alike on all; nor man complain d 

« Of partial favours on a part conferr'd ; 

% Nor ſhower'd profuſe, and liberal on the whole.” 
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Dvuz1ovs I ſpoke ; for with indignant eye 
The Sire beheld me ; and athwart his brow 
RE 200008 far Gown. Severe he ſaid 

| 4 
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ACCUSE 


Accus not Providence ;—to thee its ways 
Are wrapt in Darkneſs ; raſh alike thou deem ſt 
Of wiſdom or injuſtice—Weigh the theme 
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Unmoved, and hear calm Thought's impartial lore. 


Long ere the hour when Heaven's meridian beam 
Burſt thro' the clouds of Error, and unveil'd 
Scenes wrapt till then in triple night: Before 


The Voice Divine reveal'd a plan beyond 


820 


The graſp of human thought ;—thou knoweſt to rouze 


Line 828. Aznounced i approach- 
ing day.] Upou reviewing the ſeries 
of argument in this book, the au- 
thor was ſenſible of a deſect which 
he hath here endeavoured to ſupply. 
— The two great collateral evidences 
by which Chriſtianity is ſupported 
(the internal purity and excellence 
of its moral inſtitutions ſuppoſed to 
be out of the queſtion) are un- 
doubtedly theſe of Prophecy and 
Miracles. Taking therefore this 
truth for granted, it will clearly fol- 
Jow ; that whatever would have an 
obvious tendency greatly to weaken 


The lumbering race; to bid exalted Hope 
Eye, though remote and dim, th' unfolding dawn 
Heaven's choſen ſuns thro' many a diſtant age 

Announced th' approaching day. Theſe held the torch 


To 


the force of this evidence, and much 
more, what muſt be wholly ſubver- 
five of it, would naturally be avoided 
by a Being of conſummate wiſdom, 
even tho” what might be deemed an 
evil, in conſequence of this avoid- 
ance, ſhould neceſſarily take place. 
When therefore it is faid that man- 
kind in general, were deprived for 
many ages of a benefit to which the 
claim of all appears to be originally 
equal; I would reply by putting the 
queltion ;— What muſt have been 
the conſequence, ſhould we ſuppoſe 
this objection to be ſuperſeded ? It 
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To reaſfon's glimmering fight ; and though afar 


826 


| Beheld, yet clearly ſhew'd th Eternal ſource 


Of light and love, proclaim'd Mzs1an's Rzicn. 


His works, his doctrines how refined and pure; 


830 


In life how great, each boaſtful power ſubdued ; 
How raiſed in death triumphant o'er the tomb. 


Hanz on one baſe and towering fabric | refts 


Obſerves conſiſtence in the draught, its parts 


835 


Combined to perfect union. Down the vale, 
The darkening vale of Prophecy convey d, 


is obvious, that the two evidences 
formerly mentioned are annihilated 
upon this hy potheſis. In the former 
chſe, the greater part of mankind, 
for a purpcſe of the higheſt utility, 
are deprived of advantages conferred 
on their ſucceſſors ; but in the latter, 
in order to avoid this diſadvantage, 
a revelation of the divine will, is 
ſuppoſed to be promulgated to 
Max deprived of the only (external) 
evidences by which the truth of any 
revelation whatever can by man 
with his preſent faculties be pro- 
appears to me to be decifive on the 
point in queſtion ; when we con- 
template man. as a creature who ac- 


2 


quires conviction from progreſſionary 
evidence. Should it however be 
akked why either of theſe evils was 
originally permitted to take place ? 
The reply is obvious — this permiſ- 
fion contains no impeachment on 
the wiſdom or juſtice of the Deity, 
but neceſſarily ariſeth from the im- 
perfection of human nature; in 
order to have ſuperſeded both, rea- 
ſon muſt either have been determined 
conſtantly in its decifions by a divine 
and ĩrreſiſtable impulſe, or the h- 
man nature being exalted to ſome- 
thing higher, a revelation muſt have 
been rendered inexpedient. Both 
theſe caſes the reader will find exa- 
mined afterwards. 


The 


| 
l 
j 
. 
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The rapt mind wandering, eyes acreal forms 

Dim on the glimmering ſhade :—The waning moon 
Streaks as it glides each varying ſhape ; but half 840 
Beheld ;—till, gradual as the mounting Sun 

Diſpels the miſt, in full proportion view d, 
Swells cach fair form harmonious on the gaze, 
It's veil removed, and feels the inſpiring ray. 


Tuus in the plan revealed the parts conjoined By 5 
In firm coherence ſtand. Seen from the firſt, 
Where on the rapt Seer's rolling eye-ball ſwim 
Succeſſive ſcenes, as Time's revolving orb 
Diſplays aſcending Empires; or his hand 


Nigh on ſome mole-hill points the chicf, whoſe arm 850 
Furrow 


d the ragged eminence ; or ſpread 
Along the nations, Oer its ſurface ſtrow d 
Imperial rule :—thus from the fource beheld 
Till on the hiftoric page we mark the ſcenes 
Pourtray'd at large, and in the great event 
The myſtic augury fulfilled ;—what proof 
Of Inſpiration hence ! of thought Divine, 
Down the flow fall of many a lengthening age 
One glorious aim in fight | ſelecting means 
Line $48. Time's revelving orb, &c.] See DanicP's Prophecy, chap. i. 
ver. 36, to 46. and chap. vii. pap. 


Line 850. Points the chief, c.] Id. chap. xi. 
5 | To 


855 
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To ſtrike convittion on the mind ; to join 860 
In proof, the voice of diſtant times, remote 
And changed in all beſides, yet here the ſame. 


T1Lz then impartial, this connected chain 
(As wrought to flow perfection by the toil 
Of rolling ages) Heaven's inſpiring ray 
Beam'd o'er the dark of nature: and though ſpread 
On forms dim- eyed, thro' Time's o'erſhading veil, 
Yet glanced on truths of high import ; unknown 
To Reaſon's labouring ſearch, but that the Power 870 
Who ſcans all nature, gave celeſtial aid. 
Say where its force, had Heaven's great Father will'd, 
In earth's firſt ſcenes the ſoui- enlivening beam 
To ſhine alike on all ? Religion then, 
One pillar loſt on whoſe broad bafis reſts 
Her ſtately pile; bare to th' affault of ſoes 
Had ſtood ; her majeſty defaced :—No Seer 
Heav'n-taught, the herald of her glorious reign 
To point her future grandeur ! then the voice, 

Like that reſounding on Judea's car 880 
Far o'er the folemn wilderneſs ; has ceaſed 
From age to age, as generations roll'd 

Slow down the tide of years ;—to ſwell a peal 


$65 
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In 
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In ſhades, and mantled with Oblivion 's wing 
They ſlumber d on the bed of Night, and call d 
On man's rapt ſight the flitting ſhapes to glide, 
Each beckoning to the goal! Nor here alone 
Had Revelation fail'd, thus from the birth 

Of time commencing ; but the works divine, 890 
That ipoke its authors from th Eternal ſent 

To bear his great command ; or yet unheard 

Had reach'd no end ; or known obſcured by years 
Wrought long ere Science on the gloomy rear 
Of Darkneſs pour'd her rays ; by Zeal's weak prop 895 
Depreſs d; or limping on the feeble crutch 
Of lame Tradition ; fay what Faith had eyed 

Thus ſhown, as clear and folid proof conveyed 

Pure from alloy, though roll'd ſucceſſive down 

In turbid channels oft; the purblind eye 900 
Of rapt Credulity, from ſhade to ſhade 

Still whicl'd in fruitleſs ſearch, obſervant here 

Had caught ſuſpicion from ſo maim'd a tale. 
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Bur lo the Power ſublime of form, deſcends 
Robed in ethereal veſture ! In her van 
I hear the Heralds awful call: Prepare, 

* Ye carth-born race; for yet the little round 

4 Of years elapſed, and Night's envolving pall, 

t Shall wrap your aims no more !—the Power that glads 
| « All 


905 
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« All Heaven, young Beauty ſmiling in her train, 910 
« Soon comes! Along her many-colour'd plumes 

« Sparkle the rays of Science! Lo the fun, | 
The ſtars, the elements obſequious, hear 
« Her voice! I ſee the madding ocean tamed ! 
*The lame light leaping, and the eye- lid funk, 
* d of it's fringed and azure - cinctured orb 
« Rear d on the dazzling fun ! Nor in a nook 
* Obſcure, or huddled in the dark, as ſhy 
To bear the keen and penetrating ray, 
Shall ſtand her deeds; but to the liberal air 
« Spread on Earth's nobleſt theatres, before 
« Enlighten'd people, by the noon-day beam 

« Fair Science long illum'd : her precepts ſcan'd 
By calm Philoſophy's deep-ſearching eye, 

* All clouds difpelF'd, fave what involving miſt 925 
* Weak Paſſion breathes from Doubt's malignant fen. 
Thus at the hour by Him who rules ſupreme 

* Ordain'd, in angel ſtate I fee deſcend 
* The daughter of the ſkies !”—Yet grant that Heaven 
Submiſs, to Nature's glimmering ſearch had lent 93o 
Internal light; that ſome ſuperior Power 
Had beckoning ſeized weak Reaſon's groping hand, 
And ſhow'd the object of his fearch ; and clear'd 
His trembling twilight to a perſect day: | 


915 


920 


Then 
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Then had thy thought clate diſdain d to own 935 


The boon cunferr'd; thine all the work had bern; 


Nor God received his own. —Sill if them feck'ſt 
To know why man is ſorm d ſo weak, fo lame; 
Why not advanced in Wiſdom s riſing feale 


Line 935, 6. Them bat thy theaght 
elate, &c.) This argument hath been 
explained with great force and pro- 
priety by the adverates of Chriſſian- 
ity; in anſwer to the objeftion 
drawn from its having been fo late 
introduced. A very little attention 
to the faculties of the human mind, 
will convince us that this obſerva- 
tion is founded on truth and na- 


ture. As the mind of man is na- j 


turally prying and inquiſitive ; fo 
it 15 apt upon all occaſions, not only 
to exult in the principles which it 
may have invented; but to carry 
its reſearches from one ſubject to 
another; and to conſider as poſſible 
the moſt abſtruſe ſpeculations. With- 
out the teſtimony of experience we 


ſhould never have believed, that ; 


principles of Theology fo different 
from thoſe which Reaſon appears 
to eſtabliſh, could have obtained at 
any period; and far lefs that theſe 
ſhould have been embraced by na- 
poliſhed and cultivated manners. 
The teſtimony of experience was 
therefore abſolutely neceffary to 
ſhow us, how far human nature, un- 
alblted by Revelation, is able to 
proceed in theological diſcoveries ; 
and to eſtabliſh a criterion by which 


weak, &c ] i. e. Why Deity. did 
not originally confer on man ſufſi- 
cieat abilities to inveſtigate: theſe 
truths, without the aid of Revelation. 
This objection is but lightly touched 
here. The reader may fee it treated 
at more length in Book I. from 
I. 907, to 991. 

To 
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To range a wider orbit : Firſt demand, 940 
Why on the boar's broad briftly back beſmear'd, 
Floats not the downy ermin ; firſt enquire, 
Why the bright peacock mid” the noon-day blaze, 
That ſpreads his ftarry plumage to the ſun ; 

And gleams reſplendent in the dazzling ray; 945 
Pours not thy lay ſweet Philomel ; nor wings 

The air with lightning-ſpeed, and marks the earth 

A ſpeck beneath. Vain were the ſearch? not lefs 
The Hope preſumptuous that arraigns thy God; 

Who gave not ſooner, what beſtow'd, had moved 9 50 
Thy pride to queſtion all: who form'd thee firſt 

A Man, but not an Angel. Know 'twas deem d 
Beſt by eternal Wiſdom ; that the ſearch 

Of man unaided, ſhould aſpire in vain 

To reach the Firſt of things; that in the maze 955 
Q Fancy wandering wild, his fect Chould err 

Far from th' aſcent that leads to truth, inticed 

By the faint ferablance of acreal ſhapes ; 

By Phantoms ſwimming on the mental gaze ; 

"Till Heav'n recall'd his ſtep ; till God reveald 960 
The path o'alook'd by his peefurnptuous pride; 

And burſt th' involving Dark that form'd its veil. 


Hence Arrogance chaſtiſed, beholds her plume 
Soil d in the duſt ; hence Reaſon's judging eye 


Sedate 
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Sedate and flow th' hiſtoric field ſurveys: 965 
Sees Nature's fimple ſons untaught by Art, 

Roam o'er the violet-purpled dale, ference ; 

Pure as the nectar d ſtream that circling, warms 
The Peach's downy boſom : fees them caught 
In Pleafure's filken chain; by Virtue left; 970 
By Innocence miſled, by Vice inſnared. 


Trence down the ſteep of long- revolving years 
Deſcends the wing flow-waving. On thy clime, 
mumined Egypt, his delighted gaze 
Marks the firſt dawn of Science, heav' n- inſpired, 975 
Beam on th' enlightned path. — Piles, Bulwarks, Fanes, 
And cloudy Pyramids aſcending, ſtretch 

| Their ſpires to Heav'n. By aftronomic chains 

| 


On Fancy's magic wheel performs his round. 980 
Vet blind to truth, the darkned mind conſounds 


The Maker with his work. He leaves them pale 
| — — 


| nn th' indignant Power 
| Averts his look ; and lo, the happy climes 985 
| Of Arts, and Elegance, and poliſh'd life ; 


Line 978. By affronemic chains, &c.) This refers to the deſective ſyſtem 
of Aſtronomy which obtained in theſe ages. 
Unfold 
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_ Unfold their mantling groves the Graces ſport 
Looſe on the balmy-pinion'd gale, that waves . 

Thy ftream Ilyfſus, where the ſhady ſpires 

Of buſy Athens tremble ! Here at laſt, 990 
He hopes a nobler plan, bat hopes in vain. 
Innumerous, floating on the ſtartled view, 

The Furies how]; Luft, Rapine, Murder, Rage, 
With blood-ſtain'd eyes ſtride in the horrid train 995 
Deform'd, and baleful taint the murky air. 


« Arz theſe thy Gods, O Athens? was my voice 
„ (Exclaims the Power aghaſt |) ſtrain'd to ſupport 

* A ſcheme that teems with Folly ? The wild dream 
* Of howling Phrenzy, forms not to the mind 1000 
Shapes more diſcordant, when the dizzy head 

„ Swims, and the breath of Fancy whirls the brain ! 


„ Warx'p by my call, tis faid the wiſer Few 
<« Deſpiſcd their country's ſuperſtitious rites ; 
Nor bent at Folly's ſhrine the ſupple knee. 1005 
Is juſt; - but wrought they by my light convey d, 
4 A nobler ſyſtem then? Did Reaſon point 
* The path to truth? Ah no !—Philoſophy 
d of immortal life ; but dream'd by ſtarts; 

| « By 


Line 1008, 9. Phileſophy dam d, of the weakneſs of the human mind 
Kc. ] It affords a melancholy proof to reflect that there are many im- 
Vor. IL. K portant 
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« By ſtarts awaked, and doubted.—To ber ſearch 1010 
© The light was feeble, and the field around 
« Was long and dark, and deſolate. She gave 


portant truths, which have, during 
a ſucceſſion of ages, been firmly be 
lieved only by ignorant and unci- 
vilized nations ; and that the powers 
of the mind in their higheſt ſtate of 
improvement, are productive of 
Sceptici/m, rather than Convidtion. 
Of the truth of this obſervation, 
the preſent ſubje& affords a remark- 
able inflance. We have already re- 
marked, that the belief of a Fature 
State characteriſeth in one ſhape or 
other ali nations whatever. The 
Heathens indiſcriminately had their 
Elyſium and Tartarus; the Moham- 
medans have their Houris ; —the 
Savages of India and America ſup 
poſe that their Fathers enjoy over 
agaln in another world, the plea- 
ſures which were moſt agreeable in 
this life; — and the ancient inhabi- 
tants of North Briton believed (if 
Offian is to be credited,) that their 
Warriors failed on clouds, and pur- 
ſued acreal deer; an opinion which 
may afford ſome conſolation to a 
modern ſuperannuated Fox-hunter_— 
The philoſophers of antiquity how- 
ever, who may be ſuppoſed to have 
examined this ſubje& with greater. 
attention, expreſs themſelves much 
more dubioully. We have already 
ſeen Plato expreſſing his deſire of 
obtainiag fome Divine light with 
regard to this matter ; and we ſhall 
5 


find his follower Cicero, equally 
uncertain and fluctuating iu his opi- 
nions. Me vero delectat, (ſays he, 
ſpeaking of a future ſtate of ex- 
iſtence) deinde etiam fi non fit, mihi 
tamen perſuaderi velin One of 


his ſpeakers in the beautiful Dia- 


logue on Death, ſays very ingenu- 
ouſly, upon being aſked whether he 
had read Plato's Phædon; that he 
knows not how it is ; when he read 
the book, he aſſented to the reaſon- 
ing, but when he laid it afide, his 
doubts returned, Tu/cul. Qua. lib. i. 
The fame author informs us, that 
the celebrated Theophraſtus com- 
plained on his death-bed, that Na- 
ture had capriciouſly beſtowed a 
long life upon Crows and Fawns, to 
whom 1t can be of no advantage ; 
and had made Man fo ſhort-lived, 
to whom a longer ſeries of years 
would have been fo highly benefi- 
cial, for compleating his reſearches. 
Quzrebatur ĩgitur fi cum illa videre 
cæpiſſet, erringt, Id. lib. iti. We 
might confirm this remark by many 
other examples of this kind ; if 
theſe would not ſwell the note to too 
much length. It is ſufficient to ob- 


' ſerve from the whole, the propriety 


with which it is faid in the Sacred 
Writings, that Life and Immortality 
we brought to Light by the Golel. 


The 
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The palm of Hope. Hope on his rainbow plumed, 
<< Sat wrapt in viſion, and his glittering wings 
Expanding reach d the ſkies : but Doubt behind, 101 5 
Slow dogg d his flight, and breathed a ſullen cloud, 
© That ſereen d its glories from his miſty view. 


* Ons Sage alone, with philoſophic eye 
* d thro the gloom, and ſpied the ruling hand 
« Of Wiſdom in her works; but from his fight 1020 
*The Viſion vaniſh'd ; to his lips divine, 
By Superſtition held, the poiſon'd draught 
10 'd Life's weak ſtrings, and ſent th' unpriſon d 

mind, 

* Half-clear'd, to know the truth his mind explored.” 


Here Reaſon fails; his flagging wing demands 1025 
Superior aid to raiſe his looſen'd plumes ; 
To form them to the flight. He marks afar, 
Superior aid deſcending ; and fubmiſs 
Her ſteady ray, and ſhows new ſcenes, diſplayed 1030 
In rich variety ; and owns the hand | 

Of Wiſdom rear d conſpicuous oer the whole. 


Tavs as thine eye purſues the mighty plan; 
Thou ſeeſt the Power who call'd the kindling beam 
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Of light from Chaos ; whoſe high mandate reins 1035 
The wheeling winds, or on their wild wings ſhowers 
The balm of Health ; who bids the mountains rear 
Their cloudy ſummits, or volcanos waſte 

Their fiery fuel; and conſults in all 

The good of man: Thou ſeeſt Him in the ſcheme 1040 
Of moral Good, diſpoſing o'er the whole 


One fam of -Benefit ; and as it ſwells 


To fair harmonious ſymmetry ; thou ſeeſt 


One glorious aim that rules, and works in all. 


Pernars, (thus milder ſpoke the parting Sage) 1045 
Perhaps eternal Wiſdom leaves immured 


Cer regions far remote, where Nature, ſhowers 
With liberal hand her treafures: From a Few, 
A favour'd Few, removes the mantling veil : 1050 


Line 1046, Ke. Perhaps eternal 
Wiſdom, Kc. ] This remark is ſub- 
joined in anſwer to a queſtion which 
may very naturally be aſked; and 
that 1s, why Revealed Religion, 
ow that it is granted to mankind ; 
is limited to fo ſmall a number of 
the human ſpecies. Perhaps it is 
not wholly from the purpoſe to re- 
ply ; that as by the late intreduc- 
tion of Chriſtianity, mankind were 
prepared to embrace it by being 


That hence to Gratitude's ſweet - thrilling ſtring 


fully convinced of the inſufficiency 
of Reaſon ; ſo by its being conferred 
only upos a part, this conviction 1s 
fill imprefſed forcibly upon the 
mind; as we ſee that unaſſiſled 
Reaſon is as unable at this period as 
it was at any former one, to form a 


ought to be proportioned to our ad- 
vantages. 
The 
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The heart may move reſponſive; that ſecured 
By living evidence, the mind may feel, 

May own its weakneſs ; taught at laſt to know 
That Nature's eye unaided, hopes in vain 1055 
To reach its God ; that as the circling orb 
Of Providence revolves ; the ſecret wheels 
That ſhape its courſe, harmonious, tho' unſeen, 
Roll to their deſtined end; though deem'd by man 
Weak or excentric ; for the God within, 1060 
Works not by means to Human Pride reveal'd ; 

But filent moves to reach his great Deſign. 


Hicn on the gale aſcending as he ſpoke, 
The yellow cloud received him ; and the wing 
Of Fancy glittering waved, and reach'd the ſkies. 1065 
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The ARGUMEN T. 


DD Epi of the miſerics of Human Life, and complaint of the un- 

equal difiributions of Reward and Puniſhment, ver. 1, to 46. 
Scene of the Book to 57. Recapitulation of the two preceding books, to 82. 
Concluſion with regard to human life, to go. Firſt Allegory. Diſeaſes 
the conſequences of Intemperance, and Temptation of Opulence, to 295. 
Men frequently miſerable from obtaining their wiſhes, to 324. The in- 
conveniencies enumerated which are attendant h. Afuence, to 344- 
Objeftion, that this relates only to the guilty, to 356. Anſwer, that Po- 
verty is exempted from temptations, which are ready even to miflead a vir- 
tuons man who is opulent, to 387. Other advantages of Poverty, to 393. 
Unreaſonablenefs of challenging Providence, to 439. Complaint of fuf- 
fering Virtue, ta 468. Second Allegory. The trial of Virtue, to 701. 
Remarks up:n the cunduct of Providence, Cauſes of man's diſſatisfattton, 
to 741. The Allegories reſumed to 759. The diſpenſations of Providence 
vindicated in the ſufferings of Virtue, by arguments drawn from the weak- 
neſs of the kuman mind, which is unable to judge of the extent of its own 
faculties, to 778. From its miflaking in many inflances the ruling paſſion, 
10 793. From its temerity in judging that a powerful temptation may be 
ſubdued, becanſe a weak one hath been reſiled, to $18. Injuſfice of ac- 
cuſing the Deity, becauſe by placing a virtueus man in a low ſphere of life 
he exempts him from temptation, er takes him off by death, when He ſees 
him expoſed to one which might be dangerous te his virtue, to $48. Rea- 
fon why Vice is proſperous drawn from the two Allegaries, t gob. The 
argument from a future late examined, to 923. Vindication of Providence 
from the ſaints in heaven, to 1012. Wiſdom perſonified, and pronouncing 
her deciſion from a review of the whale Poem, to 1062. Concluſion. 
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Line 1. By Time's flow-heaving 
tide, c.] As we have in the two 
former Books endeavoured to point 
out the moſt conſpicuous marks of 
Deſign, which appear in the for- 
mation of the world and in its Go- 


- 


Y Time's flow-heaving tide, the works of man 
Are whelm'd; how finks beneath his waſteful ſway 
The pride of Empire! glittering for a while, 


Fann'd 


relates to thoſe traces of Wiſdom, 
which a view of the Deity's moral 
Government ſuggeſts to the mind 
the unequal diftribution of Reward 
and Puniſhment which takes place 
at preſent, can only be entirely re- 
moved by our belief that there is 
another ſtate in which a more per- 

fect 
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Fann'd with propitious gales: the fides are firm, 5 
The hull capacious, and the fwelling fails 

Float to the breeze of Summer. Ah how ſoon, 

Torn by the Tempeſt's wildly-ruſhing wing; 

And foundering on the deep, it lies deform'd, 

A ſhatter'd wreck ! nor leſs on Life deſcends 10 


The ſtorm impetuous ; let thy filver hairs, 
Time-hallow'd Age, be witneſs! the dim eye, 


The tottering tread, the furrow'd cheek, the hand 

Yet trembling from the blaſt. Tell ye who tend 

The bed of death ; how o'er the helpleſs race 15 
Of human victims, ſtrides the harpy foot 

Of Miſery triumphant ! while the veins 

Shrink to the Fever's ſcorching breath, or feel 
Starting, the fiery dart of racking Pain, 

That writhes to agony ; or looſened ſhake 20 


fe& Diſpenſation obtains ; and the 
author taking this for granted, only 
propoſeth to enquire, whether a 
review of Human Life does not 
afford us ſufficient reaſons to con- 
clude, that fuch a Diſpenſation 
does really take place; and that 
the Supreme Being confults the 
benefit of His creatures, by ſubhject- 
ing them to temporary Evils. In 
order to effeftuate this end, he en- 
quires, whether Vice in ſome ſenſe 
is not its own puniſhment, as Vir- 
tue is faid to be its own reward, 
even in this life. He aſſigus ſome 


are not chaſtiſed in proportion to 
their demerit, in the preſent ſtate 
of things ; and the puniſhment due 
to the Bad, is apparently transfer- 
red to the Virtuous. He concludes 
from this detail, that there are evi- 
dent marks of Deſign in the preſent 


after ſuggeſting from theſe the pro- 
bability of Future Retribution ; he 


ſums up the work with taking a 


view of it, as far as it concerns the 


happineſs of the Juſt. 


— 


management of the world: and 


hi 
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Before Conſumption; when her baleful ſpunge 
Drops its green poiſon on the ſprings of life. 


Nox theſe alone purſue the race of man. 
Far other ills await, far other woes 
Like vultures revel on his canker'd heart. 25 


O ye who nightly languiſh o er the tomb, 
Where fleeps thy duſt, Eugenio! Ye whoſe hearts 

Oer Virtue bleed, when reeking from the ſcourge 

Of dire Oppreflion, in ſome lonely cave 

She pines all deſolate Ve Powers that haunt 30 

The vale where Genius breathes her plaint alone, 

Wild to the whiſtling wind : her voice unheard, 

As airs that warble o'er the murmuring dale 

Remote, to Solitude's inchanted ear ! 

O tell, why rapt in Grandeur's floating robe ; 35 

Vice mounts her throne l while trembling at the bar 

Stands Innocence appall'd! Tell why the hand 

Of ſtrutting Impudence, unlicenſed, graſps 

The palm of worth, and his indignant brow 

Looks down, while meek-eyed Modeſty diſmay d, 40 

Mantks her cheek in crimſon, and retires 

To bluſh in filence ! why thy purple car, 

High-plumed Ambition, bathes its rolling wheels 


In 


\ 
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In blood, and o'er pale Virtue's ſtreaming corſe, 
Rapid and mad ning, ſprings to reach the goal. 45 


Tnus while flow-wandering o'er the purple heath 
Stray'd my lone ſtep ; the melancholy mind 
Had pour d its plaint low-whiſpering, to the gale, 
That fighing ſoothed its 2nguiſh. From his noon 
The ſun declined, and ſtooping from her ſphere 
Sublime, the lark's looſe-wheeling wing retired 
Prone to her humble couch. Around the wild 
Was bleak and pathleſs; the ſurrounding hills, 
High-heaving, ſhow'd their gleamy tops afar ; 
And rolFd the Plover's deeply-plaintive wail $5 
Along the ſounding deſert. Soon abaſh'd, 
I mark'd with timid eye, the folemn ſtep 
Of Contemplation. Fancy's magic wand 
Behind him waved ; and o'er her ſwelling limbs 
Light ſwimm'd the many-colour'd robe.—A while 60 
The Sire in filence view'd me; and began. 


$39 


' O'ex Nature's ample field thy wondering mind 
Hath ſeen enlightned Wiſdom's guiding ray 
Stream on the work ; hath mark'd her beaming eye 
Fair on the Thunder's ragged front'; her ſtep 65 
| Line 64, 3. Her beaming oye fair on the Thunder's, &c.] See Book I. from 

496. 
Line 65, G.. Her fep along the whirhwind, &c.] See B. I. I. 508, $04, 821. 
5 Along 
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Along the Whirl-wind's deſolating path; 

The deep Volcano's gleam, and thy wide waſte, 
Devouring Earthquake !—To the Mountain's brow 
Thine eye hath traced her walk; and ſeen her ſcoop | 
The River's bed, or teach, the bubbling rill 70 
To ſteal wild-wandering o er the lillied dale, 
That waves its dewy mantle o er the ſtream. 


141 


Non leſs to aid weak Reaſon's ſearch, her thought 
To man propitious, form'd the nobler plan, | 
That gave new beauties to th' enraptured view. 75 
Slow on the flight of Time thy mind hath ſeen 
Her ſtep attendant ; and the glorious ſcheme 
Fraught with high bounty, to perfection wrought ; 
Frail Nature aided ; Doubt's black cloud difpelI'd ; 
Truth from wild Fancy's wildering maze recall'd ; 80 
And Heav'n indulgent to the hopes of man. 


Wuirx theſe fair-beaming, to the mental eye 
Diſplay eternal Wiſdom ;—think'f thou then, 
In Life's perplexing ſcenes her hand unſeen ? 
The doubt were impious. Let the raven ſpeak 85 
Her care, as oer the ſolitary wild 
He fails, and ſtooping to the deſtined prey, 


Line 68. To the Mountain”; broxv, &c.] See above from I. 638, to 795. 
Line 73. Ner Is to aid, &.] B. II. paſſ. 
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Flutters his ebon- coloured wing. Thy plaint 
Be ceaſed; attend in ſilence, and adore ! | 


He ſpoke; and ſwelling, as the magic rod go 
Of Fancy touch'd the trembling earth; around, 
A woody theatre aroſe ! the pines 
Waved their green veſture o er the ſhaded lawn, 
Where bloom'd ſpontaneous beauty : all the tribe 
That mellow Autumn from the cloudy hill 
An eaſy mount aſcending, raiſed its head 
High o'er the topmoſt boughs ; whence to the gaze 
Delighted, all the ruſhing landſkip glow'd. 
Two paths of flowery turf where art diſpoſed 100 
The rich embroidery, blooming as it roſe ; 
Led thro' the winding foreſt. One inticed 
Th' unwary ſtep, that gradual ſcaled the brink 
Of a ſteep precipice ; whence the weak fight, 
Dizzy with horror ! mark'd the ſhaggy rock, 105 
An height immenſe ! and tottering as he gazed 
TH' affrighted youth drop'd headlong. From the mount 
The other ſweeping ſhow'd a pompous pile ; 
Whoſe front tranſparent glittered to the fan, þ 
And ſhow'd the broider'd dale. Its form diſplay d 110 
The ſimple elegance of taſte. Below 
A range of pillars, eaſy, light, ſublime ; 


95 


Upheld 
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Upheld at bnce, and dignified the domes 
That o er the ſwelling arch majeſtic lean'd. 


Above, an aery cupola diſplay'd — 


Its gleaming circle :—from th ſlumined round, 
The landſkip danced in all the kindling hucs 
That Fancy eyes with tranſport. 


As all-diſſolving, on the mount's high brow 
I mark'd the ſcene luxuriant ;—on my ear, 
The lute ſweet-warbling pour'd a melting lay 
Deep-felt, that trembled to the wiſhing foul. 


SUDDEN, a Form all-radiant, as the cloud 
That gilds a ſummer eve, flow from the grove 
Advanced ; of winning port ; her pinion'd wings 125 
Hung looſe, and glitter d to the ſparkling ray. 

A veil fair-mantling, o'er her glofly limbs 

Flow'd careleſs down ; and ſwimming to the breeze, 
Heightned the ivory poliſh. —In her hand, 
The late of voice melodious, thro” the trees 130 
Low-murmuring waved ; and on her moiſtned lips 
The Graces dropt ambroſia. Gradual on 
She came, and ſhow'd her charms all heav'nly fair, 
Full to th' aſtoniſh d gaze: and from the gate 
Wide- opening, ruſh'd her loud-exulting train. 135 
A joyous tribe, that thro the mazy dance 
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The headlong precipice, and check d their courſe 
Sudden, and ftarting, mark'd the howling wild. 


Yer ſock the danger vaniſh'd : the bleak ſcene, | 
Familiar frown'd no more. Though to the brink 165 | 
One came, and foundering, tumbled as he gazed ; 
Another run, flood,” totler'd, rec1'd, and fell: 
Yet ſtill the crowd precipitate preſs d on, 
Featleſs of death. Some to their boſoms claſp'd 
The roſy- ſcatured maid, whoſe beating veins 170 
Throbb'd with foft tumult, and her downy cheek 
Glow'd to the warm embrace. Some ſnatch'd the cup 
Where the wine ſparkled, and with eager thirſt 
QuatP'd its delicious poiſon. Some retired, 
Far in the dark wood's deep receſs, explored 
Its windings wild, and led the willing Fair 
To bowers whete'Nitate weaved th' entangling ſhrub 
Iſ'mazes intricite ; that ſcarce the breeze 
Was heard to dfitar, and the Sun's weak'cye 


Look d gifffeff3g türb the gloom. "Twas all a ſcene 
Of ſport, und fro e. and laughing joy. 181 


175 


Lon da the nE plain T caſt my chez 
d the crowd that roam'd delighted on: 


tranſport, pity, love, arid fear 
L 


Pk 1 
Vor. II. 


med 


146 PROVIDENCE, Boox Il. 


Work'd in my boſom. Dubious as I flood, - - 185 
The Sire benignant ſmiled, and thus reſumed. 


Lo! from thy heav'n-illumined glance, the miſt, 
That veils from mortal man, the Powers unſeen - 

Who prompt to vice, is vaniſh'd ! Raiſe thy fight 
From yon black cloud, and mark what forms appear. 


I Took D, and hovering o'er the flowery turf 191 
Waved on the wind, or o er the glittering field 
Slow ſtalk d, and Slander, ſpeckled as the ſnake 195 
That ſtings th' unwary traveller, along 
The tainted earth trail'd looſe ; or born on wings 
Blue as the brimſtone s gleam, in ſecret ſhot 
Her poiſon'd arrows; pining Envy gnaw'd | 
A blaſted laurel, from the locks of Fame. 200 
Snatch'd, as the Goddeſs to her lips applied 
Her mighty trump, and ſwell'd a ſolemn note 
To Homer's venerable name Not far 
And gleaming Frenzy, and thy yellow wing 20g 

Line 202, 3. SwelPd a ſolemn a who becauſe they cannot reach the 
to Hemer”s, &c.] This refers (as the ſphere of Homer, would pull down 
intelligent reader will obſerve) to this great genius to their own level. 
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Revenge, fell fiend! ſhook plagues, and thro' the breaſt 
Infuſed their venom to the inmoſt ſoul. 
Oer all, Diſeaſe her beauty-withering wand 

Her raven-pinions ; bloated as ſhe fail'd 210 
The face of Nature. Shapeleſs was her form, 

And void; the Owl's ill-omen'd eyes high-raiſed, 
Speckled her front ; her noſtrils breathed a cloud ; 
Pale famine's fallow hand had ſcoop'd her cheek ; 
And a green viper form'd her forky tongue. 215 
Her wings the rank fen's putrid ſteam compoſed, 
Condenſed to folid. All her form below, 
Ended in fiery bafiliſks, and ſnakes, * 
Along the troubled air ; and from a bag, 220 
(Wrought deep by Envy in her midnight den) 

Scatter d the ſeeds of death. The ſparkling bowl 
Received them now ; and now th enfeebled corſe, 
Lank, open, ſpent, at each unfolding pore 

Suck'd in the poiſon, as it roſe decay'd, 225 
Livid, and weak, from Pleaſure's looſe embrace. 


Soon or each withering cheek, the baleful Power 
Nor knew th exulting Youth, who quaff'd elate 
The draught delicious ; that untimely froſt 230 
L 2 8 Lurk d 
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Eurk d by the ſprings of life; and ſecret chilfa. 
The florid blood, and mark" dar Kh dau. 


Ar laſt with weak — Bee, 

Haggard, and ſhrinking from the breeze ; His voite- | 
Was deep, and hollow; and the looſe nerves ſhook 235 
His filver-ſprinkled head; He thus began. — 
e ar logs 
« O yet, while Heav'n ſuſpends your doom: be it 
„My Sons! O ceaſe to liſten to the ore 
«« Of Pleaſute! Death attends her forward M ß | 
* And Peril lays the — - -n L2y$87 
Hear then the words of Age: Yet Fate'beſtywy 1258 
% One hour; yet Virtue with indalpent vit: 72H 
By me invites to ſhun the devious ee ed 
« Of Error :—Yet to cron wich length ef dag [i v4 
„Wil joy, with tappitieſs, your bokd carter- 44 
** She hopes! O ſnatch the proſſer d boon!" bb fo. 
Eer her ſtrong arm tremendous, at your e 1 
* Shall launch th avenging thunder: er dHHE,JNv ö II 
* Pernlex'd,' bewilder'd, wild; you ſeek thi hint f 
of Peace, when Darkneſs veils her lowly cot / 2269” 
a 3 
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Glanced quick on Paſſionꝰs fiery-ftreaming eye, 
And rouzed to frenzy.—By the filver hair 
He dragg d the helpleſs Sire, while yet weak life 
Leap'd in his boſom ; to the ſhaggy rock ! 

(The gay companions of his frolic hours 

Lent willing aid) and hurl'd him headlJong down; 
Regardleſs of his wail ! I faw his hands, 285 
His wither'd hands to graſp the ſteady knee 

In vain extended! heard the ſuppliant voice, 

Remote, as in ſome deep and hollow cave | 
Howls the low wind ! and mark'd the wild eye, roll'd 
In deep unutterable woe !—Defpair, 290 
Pity, and Anguiſh wrung my tortured heart 

By turns, that wiſh'd a dagger might avenge 

The ruffian-deed The Power of thought beheld 
Scdate the mix d emotions, and began. 


280 


Leave thou to Heav'n the wretch whoſe impious 
hand 295 

Has foil'd the locks of venerable Age ; 
And hurrd his Sire untimely to the tomb. 
Diſcaſe thou ſeeſt and Death already wait 
To ſeize their victim. On the dizzy verge 


of 


Pearh, &c.] As this book opens to man ; and partly from the cala- 
with a complaint of the miſeries to mities of another kind to which his 
which human life is expoſee, partly life is expoſed ; it is replied here in 

| anſwer 


Ar OE u. 
Of Time he ſtands unpitied ; and the Power 
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Impatient o er him waves his ſweeping ſeyihe. 


| Yer warn'd, behold what danger marks the path 
Of high-brow'd Opulence ! Intemperance, 


The fruitful parent of Diſeaſe, behind 
Reels looſe, and ſilent plants th entangling ſnare. 305 
Of, when to vengeance rouzed, th' Eternal dooms 

Some wretch to miſery extreme; He grants 


The fervent with ; He gives th inſatiate eye 
To rove tranſported o'er its golden ſtore ; 
T heart to ſwell like Xerxes, when he view'd 310 
B EF ENDED 3s ; 


rn 
ment can lie againſt Providence 
from this conſideratiom, becauſe 
Diſeaſes are generally the conſe- 
quences of ſome ſpecies of intem- 
Þerance. That many excellent mo- 
ral ends are effeftuated by theſe, is 
a truth, which the experience of in- 


dividuals will not permit us to queſ- 
tion. Yet it is certain in general, 
that as diſtempert are entailed upon 
C_—_—  — 


*r... 
if it inflited thoſe diſeaſes as pu- 
tural conſequences of our own con- 
duct. f 


Line 306, Ee. Oft when to wven- 
——— Numinibus vota exaudita 
nes; - 


- as Juvenal phraſes it, is a truth con- 


firmed by experience, and affords 
as ſtrong a proof of the weakneſs 
of the human mind, and of its in- 


| ſufficiency to judge of the ways of 


Providence, as any that can be ad- 
ducted. 


And 
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nd triumph d in hig power. -- - Thais Jarps the wrench, 
whirl'd by. Paſſign,: thro Lifea duſty eld 11 

He burſts exultigg. 0 the drooping head 4 no 2497") 
Of Merit, ſhy to cenſure, and rere οZWWt 41. 
By decent Pride from. murmoring s his ude hand 

Arreſts the palm. Ile gains it; and ad t 5 
B Folly's wondering train, prouros ſhaper 
His courſe ; till like a canker at the dt. = 
The ſecret riots on the vital ſtream, 2 21 «gol 
Slow, but ſare-waſting Fate in lence inkes | 
Th inevitable aim; and ſpares the hand 
Of Hoary, Tims his flver, , and his fe. 

aJ 10 ” 

o wzax! thro' vgn, ering glaſs 0. 2 
By birth exalted, by the laviſh hand W ay 
of Fortune crown d with honour, whok guy boar" 
Dance to the melting lute's melodious lay, - wal VM 
Is happy ?—Know. thy wandering ſearch bes 1 
The ſhade for ſubſtance. Could thy . 
The miad within; . what real illi excite tm A 
The mental tumult ; to the trembling gaze = 
Of Fear what Phantoms of imagined woes 
©wim thro' the dark aks noan, "wheh deep 
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propoice in the begiuniog, * Tell why the hand of frutting Impudence.” 
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« Of ruthleſs want, and baſking in the beam 335 
« Of Joy, to tranſport kindling, and to love.” 


Tis juſt >The noble mind by Fortune raiſed, 
And warm'd by ſtrong benevolence to ſpread 


Its happineſs to all; diſplays to man 

His Maker's image. To a god-like Few, 360 
Heav'n gives at once the virtue, and the power; 

Yet plants not Opulence for theſe à ſnare, 

That Poverty eſcapes ?—The wretch who dragg'd | 


Line $62, 3. Yet plants not O- 


Before therefore any individual 


e, Ac. ] Though it is to be prefumes to blame Providence for 


hoped, that the example of this 


mentioned in the Allegory will fel- 


dom or never happen ; yet it is ſtill 


geſt to the needy, the voluptuous, 
the profuſe, or the avaricious part 
of mankind, defires, which never 


enter into the thought of a perſon 


in low, or even in moderate circum- 
ſtances ; and methods of accompliſh- 
ing theſe which reaſon diſapproves. 
The humorous Satyrift's remark is 
conſidered by ſuch men in a very 
ſerious light. he 


Eye M una Co- era; 
yo vue 


T* apy vupror nur, 35 ve Keen 
Ne 


rare mere; yop rr res” in the place of Humility, Modeſty, 


and that amiable Diffidence, which 


SRK ta 
E Fa- Ti Funes, arra 0 72 
ran &c. 


Frag. Yeaap, 


not having placed Mm in fach a 
fituation as his ambition aſpires to; 
he ought to. conſider, whether or 
not ſuch an imaginary benefit (if it 
was conferred upon him) would not 
Lr eee 
himſelf and to ſociety, chau the 


ſence of it can poſſibly be of ve 
evil to either. But as it is ſcarce 


poſſible that ſuch an enquirj can be 


conducted with perfect inmpartiality, 


he will probably find examples 


within the circle of his acquaĩntahet 


ſufficient to convince him, that 
Affiuence cantiot confer Felicity; 


and that an unexpected flow of 


in moſt inſtances, alters 
the whole charadter ; and ſubſtitutes 
Pride, and Petulance, 


is commonly characteriſtic of merit, 


His 
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His Sire relentleſs to the tomb; Say, roſe 

No boiling paſſion in his rankled heart ? 365 
Felt not his tortured breaſt the venom'd ſting os 
Of keen Impatience ? Flamed not to his eye 

Gold, titles, honour ; all the tinſe-ſhow, 

That on the ſullen front of Avaricc wakes 

A gloomy ſmile, and bids his lintle thought 37⁰ 
Receive a gleam of joy. From theſe ſeeure, | 
Lives not untator'd Indigence at cafe ? 
And ſteals unſeen along the vale of Life, 
Calm, peaceful, ſheker'd from the ſiormy blaſt 
That ſhakes Ambition's plume, that wrecks the hope, 
The quiet of mankind ? What though to theſe 376 
The means are ſcanty :O er the roughned check 
Health ſheds her bloom : their finews knit by toil, 

| Rebel cnd Frm Roeent E 
— Death low theo the form diffuſcd 


From meals that Nature nauſcates, from the cup 


Line 383. an 55. The infcuiption on Sardanapalus, the laſt 
W — is pregnant with iuſtruction to this purpoſe. 
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Kindles a tranſient bluſh ; but works diſeaſe, 385 
And ſhades the temples with potimely ſnow. 


Lier theſe unknown within a narrower ſphere, 
Where plumed Ambition treads not If their Hopes, 
Leſs ardent, point not to ſome dazzling aim; 
Their Fears are fewer ; if their power to ſpread 
The ftream of Happineſs o er all around, 

Suits not, Benevolence, thy boundleſs will! 

Yet lefs, yet weaker are the tempting ſnares | 
That lead to Vice. The man who eyes with, pain 
Superior power, or inly-murmuring feels 
Indignant paſſion, as he marks the mean, 395 
The weak, the bad, on Fartune's giddy wheel | 
High raiſed ; who ſees the Miſer s hoarded cheſt _ 
Lock d faſt, Suſpicion ſcowling on the door; 
Who marks the young Heir joyous from the tomb 
That wings his Fulye's hoon, with anne gue.. 40⁰ 


Line Cur igituy Divitia paruis rebus egeat, quam wilibus. 
3 ubi Paypertas Num igitur ignobilizas, aut humik- 
beatos eſſe non finit ? Signis credo, tas, aut etiam popularis offenſio ſa- 
tabulis, ladis. Si quis eſt qui his pientem bentum efſe prohibebit ?— 
delectetur, nonne melius tenues Vide ne plus commendatio in vul- 
komines frauntur, quam illi qui his gus, & hec quæ expetitur gloria 
abundant ?—Quoetidie nos dpf Na- moleffiz habeat quam voluptatis. 
tyra admonet quam Peucis, quam 7. Das. Eb. v. 
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Though wrapt in triple midnight; yet awaked 
Low-thoughted Avarice aroſe ! The Wiſh 
With world unſated ; the preſumptuous Hope 
Dizzy with height, that ſcans each fliming form 430 
Be heaven then bleſt, that in the vale of life 

Kept thee unſeen, but innocent ; that gave 
No ſphere to paſſions whoſe impetuous ſweep 
Had wreck'd thy little bark; denied the glare, 
From ſcenes of tumult, with the hand that ſpread 
The ravens liberal board provides for thine. 


435 


« Ay yet, (the penfive deeply - muſing mind 
Thus told its weak plaint to the murmuring tongue) 
« Ah yet, what numbers tread the chearleſs haunt 441 
« Of pining Anguiſh ! whom the voice of Mirth 

« Soothes not in all the long-revolving hours 
. That roll in flow ſucceſſion What a ain 
« Of mourners ſec their laſt weak twig of Hope 445 
„ Broke ſhort ; and wandering ſigh without a Friend 
Jo ftill the plaint of woe, to pour the balm 
% Of healing comfort on the rankling-wound ! 

« Avails it ought to theſe, that Virtue walks 

* Calm in the ſalitary cell? Avas 

<« Her voice faint-whiſpering, 1 
« Pale to the Mother's forrow-ftreaming eyes 451 
2 « With 
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With cager expectation? when the wail 

1 Of helpleſs Innocence, weak, dying, wid. 

* Thrills to the heart's crack d firings ? What tho” the 
thought 

* To noble ſentiment expands? The mind, 455 

Tho train'd to virtue, every worthy deed 

* Exalts its kindling powers; and all the man 

** Pants with defire to ſpread the mighty ſtream 

% Of happineſs around him? Say what boon, 

What good rewards his virtue? Are the means 460 

* Conferr'd, to reach his glorious end? Is Power 

* Rent from Oppreſſion s graſp, and to his hand 

«* Confign'd ; that hence Society may bleſs 

The generous Maſter ; that the piercing plaint 

«© Of Woe may ceaſe, and Indigence relieved, 465 

e Stand fmiling'at his threſhold ? Is it thus 

That Heav'n overlooks, and Wiſdom rules the whole? 


Nor always, (thus the Sire rgoin'd) reward 
Awaits a virtuous deed; nor God beſtows, 
Nor man deſerves it :—Yet th' Eternal works 470 
To noble ends. He ſpoke, and turn d his eye 
Where Fancy ſtood. The Goddeſs to his look 
Obſequious waved her wand, and all the ſcene 
2 — 25 
Fon 
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Fon lol reſponſise to her will ; the word 475 
And trackleſs deſart; where the birds of Night 
Shrill-ſereamiig pot 'd the melaneholy wall ; 

Or dimly-hoveribg plied the boding wing. 


SLow ftdin the mbumt 's high fammit, whence the 
ſcerie 480 
Had glow d ard me; the ſuperior Power 
Led to MEdifthry Waſte. Behind, 
I paſſed deten; thre y ching s 
Dark Horror quivetiiig hock the flackned knee. 
Quick fbi the wit waſtes glocmy face I twin'd 485 
My eyes with joy to mark the balmy groves, 
The wood's dbepi unibrige, and the glitteringdotines, 
Witte Natir(hbferd luxutlance. But the Sie 
Was barr'd from human ſtep. Where the green wood 
But late hid opthtd,” and its utindſt bound yo 
Join'd to the deft: thto” th holde d givund, 
Bivzd, deep, and bitfowy, burſt a tarbid ftream 
With torre de; and an its rapid ride,” 
Light whit die rhbtntaid's Nutdy ſons, the rock,” = 
In broken figniditts; and the feeble mend 49 
Of At nigltted labour.— Iny pain'd, 
I tfided the Sire's low foot-ſtep; and beheld 


Far 
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Far in the gloomy waſte, one lonely cot, 
Screen'd from the. buſtling din of buſy man; | 
Where Beauty ſmiled not, and the Blaſt's wild wing 500 
Bore not the City's hum. The rough heath form'd 
Its fimple roof; the dark-o'crſhading pines 

Behind, by Toil's affiduous hand arranged, 

Mellow'd the chill Eaft's nipping breath, and check d 
The Tempeſt's ſwelling voice that whiſtled thro'. 50 
Before, a caſement gave the trembling beam, 
That dimly glimmer'd o'er the channel'd floor; 
But ſhow'd a cultured field, by Induſtry 
Manured, and waving to th' autumnal gale. 


161 


An of joy o erſpread the placid mind; 5 10 
Pleaſed, as it mark'd rude Labour's finewy band 
Triuzaph o'er Nature's roughneſs, and diffuſe 

Thy ſmile, * oer the pathleſs wild. 


Favs abel 1 eyed the feld; when to the plain 
Walk'd out the Shepherd from his fimple cheer; 515 
And call'd his flock, that bleating as they ranged, 
Sought the warm fhelter of a neighbouring fold, 

To eaſe their weary limbs. In his mild eye 
Beam'd heart-felt Innocence; ſerene he raiſed 
His look to Heav'n; unconſtious of the crime, 520 


That points RefleRion's quiyer d ſhaft with Rings 
Vox. II. M 


Severe, 
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Severe, and aims them at the guilty heart. 
Vigorous he trod, as in the prime of years, 

When Life's gay ſpring reſigns the ſporting youth 

To firmer manhood; and the bloom of Health, 525 
Freſh as the Morning's filver ſprinkled robe, 

Swells on his mellow cheek. With eaſy ſtep 

He paſs d Ceep-muſing, where the ruſtling boughs 
Light-wavering, o'er the yellow- fringed green 

Shook the looſe radiance of the weſtern ray. 530 
A pipe, melodious as the melting note : 
Of warbling Philomel, preſs d by his lips, 
Then pour d its ſweet breath on the wings of Eve 
Harmonious. From the many-colour'd Choir 
Gay-glittering, ſtream'd the emulating lay, 535 
Swell d in a thouſand quivering throats; the ſtrains 

To heav'n aſcending, as the general voice 

Of Nature, riſing in the hymn of praiſe. 


RovzED by the ſong, around the ſmiling Swain 
Were ranged an happy Family. His wife, 540 
Fair as the roſe, when firſt the bluſhing Spring 
Sprinkles its- balmy leaf with moiſt'ning dew ; 

Sat near him, decent in the rural robe 

Of native Elegance; no floating lawn, 
Refined by ſtudy, and the ceaſeleſs care 545 
Of Luxury high-pamper'd, o er her form 


Wanton'd 
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Wanton'd in aery folds: her fimple dreſs, 

By artleſs Modeſty deſign d, improved 

The gifts of Nature. Careleſs on her knee 

An infant play d, and wondering eyed with ſmiles 5; 50 
The itrangers warbling from th' aereal bough, 

And eager join'd reſponſive. To her breaſt 

She claſp'd the boy in extacy of thought, 

And kifs'd his little cheek. The others danced 

Elate and emulous around their Sire. 555 


By theſe ſecure of happineſs, no joy 

Was fought, that warms the beating heart, or wakes 
The foul to tranfport.—In the lonely wild 

Where mufing Solitude refides ; her cell 

Oft whiſpering, echoes to the gentle voice 560 
Of Peace, and glitters to her filver ray. 


His pipe untuned, the Sire with gladned heart 
Aroſe to range the deſart, and indulge 
The calm of placid thought. ——Not far he walk d, 
When feebly-ſounding thro the whiſtling boughs 565 
Was heard weak Sorrow's dying moan, that funk 
In hollow murmurs on the ſtartled ear. 


Abrupt, the Shepherd to the trembling note 


Turn'd quick ; Compaſſion touch'd the feeling heart, 
And gave her mild beam to the pitying eye. 570 
| M 2 At 


Beheld around the tribe of buſy friends 
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At laſt arrived, his eager-ſearching view 


Saw where diſhonour'd-on the fordid earth, 

Pale, faint, and-trembling in the graſp of death, 

Was laid a helpleſs victim The rude hand 

Of waſting Mifery had fhrunk his veins ; 575 
And in the hollow of his livid cheek 

Sat Famine pictured. Struggling as he heard 

The tread of human feet ; his heavy eyes 

Juſt heaved ; his voice low-muttering in a groan 

Its purpoſed word; ſurrounding darkneſs veil'd 
His fight ; and ſhivering on the edge of Death, 
He claim'd jnmediate aid. Soft fromthe ground, 
(Each gentler feeling of the ſoul awaked) 

Recall'd the weakly-flitting pulſe, and oped 

To life the leaden eyelid. —At his call, 
Diſpatehful with atfiduous eare they brought 

A cordial balm, that-to his lips applied, 

Queneh's o'er his form reſtored, the-clammy dew 590 
Df Death, and braced with ſtrength the glowing limbs. 


580 


Tux man rekindling, as from ſome wild dream 
The ſoul ſtarts ſudden, and tranſported, ſees 


The headlong precipice diſſolve: with joy 
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Benevolent ; and call'd the Stranger's God 

To bleſs their labours; on their little field 

To ſhower propitious plenty; and o] mand 

Sweet Peace to tend their cottage. —** Not to me, 

* ( Replied the Site ſedate) thy fervent prayer 600 
* Belongs ; for Virtue bids h exulitng thought 

% Reward a worthy deed. Look to the Power, 

* Who from his ſeraph-circled'throne, beyond 

The ken of human glance; with willing car 

«« Stoops to the plaint of Anguiſh. Be thy vows 695 
By Him accepted; be thy life reſtored, 

* To bleſs thy friends, to heal with lenient balm 

* The wounded heart; to bid the needy riſe; 

*« And cloath in-mantling ſmiles the check of Woe.” 


Line 601, 2. Virtue bids th* exul- is rewarded in the ampleſt manner, 
ting Thought, &c.) The boatted ſelf. even in this world; as the man who 
ſaſiciency- of Virtue in the ſenſe performs it, enjoys for one fingle 
which is here aſſigned to it, may action of his life, a perpetual ſaurce 
be conſidered as confonant to the of phaſure as often as he refletis on 
dictates of reaſon. As it is the na» it. Vet if we extend the idea of 
tural conſequence of ſome vices to Felicity a little further, and include 
entail diſeaſes on the body; and of under ir thaſt other advantages 
all, to give pain to the mind upon which are commonly and juftly in- 
reſlection; ſo a good action in ſome cluded in it ia the general eſlima- 
meafure-rewards itſelf, by the plea- tion; we ſhall find that Virtue alone 
ſure with which at every period of is. fat from being ſubſervient to all 
-life it is contemplated by the mind. the purpoſes which it is ſuppoſed 
In ſome ſenſe indeed it may bo ſaid te accompliſh ʒ and that a man may 
that a benevolent deed (encludiag be hangt, who is not happy. 
every conſideration of a future tate) | 
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He ſaid: and inly-ſmiling, as the ſcene 610 
Roſe to delighted memory: humane, 
Led to his cottage. As they walk d, his gueſt 
Inſorm d, elate of heart, that from his home 
Wide-wandering, o er the pathleſs waſte he ſtray d; 
Nor look d for ſhelter, till his weary limbs 615 
Claim d the repoſing pillow. All around, 
Then roll'd his wiſhing eyes; but nought was ſeen, 
Save the grey cloud that touch'd the diſtant hills ; 
And wilds of chearleſs Solitude. Perplex d, 
With buſy care his long- protracted ſearch 620 
Explored a path ; but all his ſearch was vain. 
Then deſolate of heart, he ſtood alone, | 
All helpleſs. Oer his feeble frame diftill'd 
Stain'd his wan cheek. Afar the gleaming trees 625 
Were ſeen. His weak limbs dragg'd their weight along 
Tottering : and reach'd the diſtant haunt ; and ſunk 
Opprefs'd : his voice ſhort-panting, heaved a groan ; 
Then faintly quiver d.—** "Twas the hand of God 
< That led thee to the ſpot ; 'twas He who waked 630 
The ſigh of Pity in thy gentle beart ; 
« And ſent thee angel-like to ſpeak the Power 
*« Who fills the defart as the haunt of man.” 


Tavs 
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Tavs talking, to the ſylvan bower they came: 
Then to his family the ſwain confignd 635 
His charge, to taſte of hoſpitable rites, 
Reſumed, he wander'd onward, where the trees 
Disjoin'd the landſkip from the barren wild. 


As to ſome fimple ſwain, whoſe happy days 640 
Had ſtole ference in innocence ; by chance 
Some treaſure hoarded in the rock's cleft fide 
Juſt peeps ; the ragged ſtones withhold his hand 
That graſps to reach it: his devouring gaze 
Gleams on the pile; his buſy fancy forms 
Gay dreams of Grandeur, happineſs till now 
Unknown, unfought ; his murmuring mind repines ; 
His former ſtate, poor, abject, mean, deſpiſed. 
So fared the thought-wrapt ſwain. Awhile he mark'd 
The gay-robed villa floating to the breeze 651 
In looſen'd luxury; the acry mount, 
The pile pay glimmering thro' the viſtoed groves, 
Or downward glittering in the headlong ſtream. 
Then nearer to his fight the ſporting train 655 
Appear d; ſweet muſic rapt his wiſhing foul ; 
His blood danced lightly, and his buſtling thoughts 

M 4 | Swim'd | 


645 
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Swim d on the maze of Harmony. Awhile 
He eyed the ſcene perplex'd, and thus began. 


© An! what to gain bright Pleaſure's genial ſmile 

« Avails the pride of Virtue ? Rough and hard, 661 

* Amidſt entangling thorns her rugged road 

Lies pathleſs. Labour is the envied meed 

Ter hand confers ; and near her Poverty 

e Sits ſhivering. Dark are Heav'n's myſterious ways. 

et whence this pauſe ? Von cooling ſhades invite 

My ſtep; to man's aſſiduous toil, the palin 

Of Happineſs is yielded. Indolence 

* Oferlooks the mark; and ſleepy dreams of bliſs, 

* When Reaſan calls to action. Lives not Peace, 670 

% Reigns not fair Virtue, in theſe happy groves ? | 

She reigns! tis bigot fear that from her train 

ec Would chaſe the Pleaſures. Should my .ſearch be 

* crown'd 

* With conqueſt ; riches, honour, power conferr d; 

“The Stranger's lips ſhall bleſs me. Should I fall; 

« To dare is noble —Let me try.”— He ſpoke, 

And plunged amid the ſtream, and ſtemm d its tide 

With neryous arm. Light o'er the ſwelling waves 

Awhile he fails triumphant. On his view, 

Each moment widening breaks the beauteous ſcene 680 

With haghtogd poop. and now its ſpicy bank 
Perfumes 


Thro' the dark wood ; and to his ardent gaze 


Young Pleaſure radiant, as the ſtar of Eve | 
Extends a golden cirelet. But the tide 68g 
Breaks o'er him; and the rough ſtones ragged ſides 
RolFd down the current, tear his ſhatter'd limbs, 

Or check his meditated courſe, or turn 

His aim abrupt: and now his dizzy brain 

Wheels, thro his noſtrils darts the flaſhing ſtream : 690 
He pants by fits, and ſtarting gaſps for air 

Then whirls, and ſinks precipitate. The waves 
Cloſe round him. Snatch'd at once from life, from joy; 
From ſweet domeſtic quiet; from his home, 
Where the weak infant round a widow's neck 
Claſp'd its young arms; afar the Father lay 
In Death's cold graſp. The throbbing heart that thril]'d, 
Humane, to Miſery's deſponding wail ; 

Forgot each gentler feeling ; and his eyes 

Wrapt in dark ſhade, were cloſed to wake no more. 


69 5 


ARE theſe, Benevolence, the great rewards 701 
Of noble deeds ? thus gains th' expanded heart 
That pants for others good, the generous aim, 
By god-like Picty inſpired ; nor daſh'd 


By Reaſon's cool reſearch. that weighs the means? 709 
Stands Death's grim front full in the rugged porch 
Where 
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Where Virtue leads her ſons, in act to pierce 

The breaſt that melts to ſympathetic woe: 

While Vice ſtalks flow, and with contemptuous leer 
At eaſe beholds them? From the thought of man 710 
How deeply ſcreen'd are Heav'n's unfathom'd ways | 


Trvs wildly-wavering, roll'd the dubious mind 
From thought to thought, uncertain where its ſearch 
Should end. Yet from my lips, no whiſper d plaint 
Told its weak muttering. But Attention rapt 5715 
The liſtening car, when thus the. Sage reſumed. | 


SAy weeps not pity o'er yon mournful ſcene 
In foftned anguiſh? Let the copious ſtream 
| Burſt from thy feeling heart. The manly tear 
Belongs to virtue. Be the wretch accurſed, 720 
Whoſe boſom melts not to another's woe. 


YET know, what man's falſe gueſs miſtakes for ill, 
In God's unbounded plan, promotes the good 
Of All; and as of All, the ſeparate blis = 
Of Individuals. As the man whoſe thought 725 
Explores with deep dcfign the ſecret ſprings | 
That work the heart ; can cooly trace the Cauſe, 
While Folly wonders on th' Effect; and light, 
Skims the ſmooth face of Life's deceitful ſtream ; 
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So God, wheſe inſtant glance ſurveys a Whole, 
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Where human Wiſdom to one lin- confined, 
Glimmers ; with beundleſs reach adjuſts the means 


To bound'eſs knowledge. 


Hence the wildering maze 


Where Reaſon gropes in darkneſs. Hence the tear 


On Pity's kindling cheek, that ſpeaks the man, 735 


Tho' weak, yet virtucus ; noble in the deed 


Line 732, 3. With boundleſs reach, 
&c.] Thus Ariſtotle ſays of the 
Divine Mind, Axa rde ur To f- 
Taler r wile paroryc, =) run. 
ximnou; Heart ait - 
ec, @TT5) h144x4t Spacey of Miya- 
A sg re pits epyarov yeo]upr- 
ag, Nag Y Sens erer 
e@735]:xour]es, De Man. This de- 
ſcription of the Deity is confor- 
mable to what is faid of Him 
in the ſacred writings. Cicero 
appcars to have had it in his 
eye, when he ſays, Nec vero Deus 
ipſe qui intelligitur a nobis; alio 
modo intelligi poteſt; nifi Mens 
foluta quzdam, & libera; ſegre- 
gata ab omne concretione mortali ; 


omnia ſentiens, & movens, &c. i 


Tuſe. Qua. lib. i. It is proper to 
obſerve here, that the author ought 
pot to be miſlaken, as if in this, 
and in ſome other parts of the work, 
he intended to depreciate human 
reaſon below its proper value ; and 


That marks his imperſection. As a man, 


to repreſent it as inadequate to pur · 
poſes which it is able to effetuate. 
the preceding, and ſome other quo- 
tations from the Ancients, are in- 
ſerted principally to ſhow, that Phi- 
loſophers who were led by the light 
of Nature, conceived juſt ideas of 
the Supreme Being, both as to his 
natural and moral attributes. We 
mean therefore only to fay, that 
this faculty, like a fine teleſcope, 
ſhows the compleat proportions of 
every object which is placed within 
its ſphere ; but when it is employed 


Line 736, 7. Though weak yet 
wirtuous.] Weak in this inſtance, 


becauſe perhaps he is lamenting as 
an evil, what ought really to be 
conſidered as an advantage: and 
virtuous 


1 He 
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He feels, he weeps, where the Superior Power 


Would triumph : Should he ſmile, his ſmile were more, 
Or leſs than human. Vet be Reaſon cool, 
While Paſſion melts. Thou faw'ſt a joyous tribe, 


740 


Gay Pleaſure's aery ſons, amid the grove 


Looſe-wandering : Nature ſhower'd her richeſt ſpoils 
To bleſs with new delight each circling hour. 

Thou faw'ſt a wretch yet reeking with the blood 745 
Of Age; a Father's blood: 


thou ſaw'ſt him left 


Cardleſs, to riot in his wealth; the crime 
By heav n unpuniſh'd; fave where Conſcience ſtings 
The guilty heart, or what the fiery breath 


Of burning Fever kindles in the veins. 


virtuous at the ſame time, becauſe 
this amiable feeling is in Him com- 
mendable. There is indeed ſome- 
times an high degree of Virtue dif- 
covered in the ſuppreſſion of pity. 


_ fortitude and reſolution of Aneas, 
red in the moſt paſſionate manner to 
continue with Dido, 


Mens immota manet ; lacrymæ 


valvuntut inanes. 


aid. IV. 
Lane 738, 39. He weeps, where 
the fupericr Power, &c.) From the 


Thus Virgil, as an inflance- of the 


739 


frailty of human nature which is 
unable to trace remote conſequen- 
ces; he is deeply affected with in- 
cidents which to a Superior Being 
who was capable to ſee further into 
futurity, would afford reaſon far 


Line 748, 49. Save where Conſei- 
ence ffings, c.] Theſe were for; 
merly mentioned as the natural 
conſequences of Vice, ſuppoſing a 
ſtate of future rewards and punith- 
P. 152 L. 330, Qt. 
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In Poverty's low cell thou faw'ft a Sire, 
Train'd to rough work, to labour, to the toil 


Of hardy Virtue ; yet his feeling foul 
ThrilF'd to the plaint of helpleſs woe: the tear 
Of Anguith ceaſed before him. Age was raifed, 75 5 


Reſpected, favour'd, and its prayer preferr'd, 


In vain !—Yon ſtream has Whelmd him, and his eyes 


Are cloſed for ever. Art thou pierced ?—Arend. 


In man's ſhort reach of mind, the Power that frans 
Of Nature; whoſe quick glance can fee the bounds 


Of moral good and ill, as theſe aſſume 
To-colour Life; yet while it ſtrays abroad, 


765 


Of others, knows not what is felt at home. 


Thus calm Experience in the pg beholds 


The Future: thus from Life's perplexing ſeenes 


Lie 759. &c. Is max's fbort reach 


from this verſe till near the end of 


the book, the two preceding alle- 
gories are explained in ſuch a man- 
ner, as to throw ſome light on the 
conduct of providence with regard 
to Human Life, At leaſt the au- 


She 
thor attempted to do this. —In illuſ- 
trating a ſubject which opens fo 
wide a field of Conjecture, he has 
endeavoured to keep Probability in 
his eye as cloſely as poſſible ; and 
to aſſign ſome cauſes (not incon- 
gruous to reaſon) for which Virtue 
is expoſed to ſufferings, and Vice 
is permitted to riot in temporary 


pleaſure 
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She culls the nobleſt precepts, to direct 

The ſtep of youth ; while yet th important part, 770 
The Mind, remains unknown. Th internal eye, 
Though quick to point each folly- featured form 
That ſtrikes its gaze, yet marks not, as they riſe, 

The paſſions height ning into flame, nor ſees 

What ſparks lye latent in th' unfeeling mind, 775 
That want their fuel; nor th extent of thoſe 
Half-raiſed, and kindling to a rapid blaze. 


Hence oft in Life's ſtill ſcenes th' untutor'd mind 


pleaſure, This is attempted in an- 
ſwer to the ſecond part of the Com- 
plaint in the beginning of this book, 
relating to the apparently unequal 
diſtribution of Reward and Puniſh- 
ment, which takes place in this life. 
Whether theſe remarks are as ſa- li 
tisfactory, as they are new (at leaſt 
in their preſent connection) to the 
author; the judicious reader muſt 
be left to determine. 


Line 773. 4. Marks not as they 
riſe, The Paſſions, &c.] This is uni- 
verſally the cafe, when the progreſs 
of the Paſſions is not accurately 
marked ; or when opportunities of 1 
calling theſe into aftion do not oc- 
cur in early life. A man who has 
acquired no knowledge of this na- 
ture from experience, or who has . 
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Who waſtes his calm hours in the vale of caſe, 
Nor dreams of higher bliſs, not therefore wants 
Ambitious aim ; but diſtant from his view, 

Its object ſtrikes not his averted fight, 

Nor breaks the calm within. Is he then good, 
Juſt, pious, happy, innocent, humane? 78 5 
Fired by no hope, by no temptation ſway d, 

Of power to ſhake firm Virtue's ſteady baſe, 

His courſe by thought improved, confirm'd by time, 
Becomes habitual ; if he ſwerves, yet Fear 

Recalls the erring wanderer to his home : 790 


however paradoxical it may appear 
at firſt view, will upon cloſer en- 
quiry be found conformable to truth. 
It is commonly thought that a ri 
man's ruling Paſfiox is diſcovered 
in his actions, as ſoon as he is ca- 
pable of forming any conſiſtent pro- 
ceſs of reaſoning, and to diftinguiſh 
objects in the matters of ordinary i 
life. This may be true of ſuch 
men as are born with remarkable 
genius, or of thoſe to whom afflu- 
ence carly ſupplies the means of 
gratifying defire : But in lower life, 
that Paſſion will be conſidered as 
predominant whoſe demands are 
anſwered with the greatef facility ; of his mind, and that the defire of 
while others, which might perhaps acquiſition, which he ſuppoſed prin- 
be equally or even more forcible, cipally to characteriſe it, hath been 
are permitted to remain inactive, employed as a tool to effectuate the 
becauſe they are not ſtimulated by purpoſes of that latent Ambition 
proper objects, Thus let us ſup- which will then be predominant. 


As 
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As ſome lone traveller perplex'd, and wild, 
Beholds with joy his former path, and ſprings 
Elate to reach it. But when higher ſcenes 

Ruſh on the wondering mind, and wake the ſparks 
Of fore young Paffion, ſmother'd, not denied; 795 
Who then from paſt experience ſtands ſecure, 
As he who eyed yon ſmiling ſcene, and plunged 
Raſh in the billowy ſtream, elate of heart; 
Who fees his will till opening, as his power 
To ſpread extends in Fancy's ardent gize ; Boo 
Still wants to know himſelf. What tho the mind 
Tried, yet victorious, from th infidious ſnare 
Eſcapes ? The ſtrength that laid Patroclus low, 
Match'd not Achilles. Hes the man ſubdued 
Inferiot paſſions ? Give Temptation power: 305 
Lay the bright Phantom in the lap of Eaſe 
All- languiſbing; and bid the ſmiles of Love 
Cloſe by ber fide, and bid the circling wreath 
Of Honour grace her forchead : let the veil 
Drop off; expoſe the beatiteous form, illumed 

By joy, and balmy as the citron grove 

That breathes delicious fragrance. Would he then 
Still firm retain his fortitude ? ſtill ſhun 

Her lips, nor feel the ſtimulating power 815 


Of 
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Of Nature fiir within him ? Ah what tears 
Were thine, fair Virtue, for thy fliding fon ! 


Ir ſuch is Reaſon's calm impartial voice ; 
Then blames it Wiſdom's juſt decree, that wills 
The Good to fuffer ; (thus raſh-judging man 820 
Miſcalls their happineſs) far from the ſnare, 
The tempting ſnare of Vice to live at eaſe, 
Serene, tho humble in Life's lowly Rencs ? 
Or when by wholeſome diſcipline recall'd 
From Error's devious maze back to the path 826 
Of Truth ;—then deems it that the ſtream of Woe 
Bathes but the cheek of Virtue ? that the doom 
Of Heav'n, unequal, to the Juſt aſſigns 
Affliction; on the Bad profuſely ſhowers 
Wealth, honour, happineſs. If Reaſon ſpeaks 830 
The man, whoſe days like ſome ſmooth-gliding fiream 
Had paſt anruffled by the rough ning gale, 
Unfit to bear affliction ; to repel 
The Fiend, when failing in the looſen d robe 
Of Pleaſure, all th inviting ſcene awaked 


835 


Defires unknown before :—then when the Power 

Who form'd him, marks declining Virtue looſe 

On Folly's verge, and tottering to a fall; 

Should He then ſnatch him from th' impending ill, 

Shall man impeach his juſtice ? ſhall the mind 
N 


840 
Now 
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Now ſee the Foe, and ſhuddering as it eyes, 


Recoil with horror ; yet when higher Power 
Deſcends to ſave him from th' infidious ſnare, 
Or tear him from its graſp, repining breathe 
Its impious plaint, and deem the ſtrength it fear d 845 
But lite, unequal: when th' Eternal Sire 


Conſents, confirms its dictate ; to the work 

Alone ſufficient ; and the great decree 

Of Wiſdom partial or unjuſt ? Thus man, 

Still weak, till wavering, from th' uncertain poize 8 50 
Of powers oppoſed, as now flow Reaſon moves, 

Or Paſſion finks the ſcale ; approves, or blames ; 

The ſport of varying Faculties !—He weeps, 


Line 844, 45. Repining, breathe 
its impious plaint, c.] Upon the 
principles eſtabliſhed in this ſeries 
. almoſt every caſe to be 
Mighly unreaſonable. A man who 
is unacquainted with the powers of 
ed a victory over ſome tempta- 
culated to inflame the paſſions in 
any high degree, that he will cver- 
come ſuch as are leſs eaſy to be 
ſubdued ; and his confidence of be- 
ing able to ſtand a trial of this na- 
ture, founded upon his paſt experi- 
ence, is the dictate of that Pride 


» 3 


aulich uſually cometh before a Fall. 


When therefore the Supreme Being, 
inſtead of complying with the de- 


. mand of Preſumption, ſees it expe- 


dient to tutor ſuch a man by the 
ſcourge of Adverſity, or removes 
from him a temptation by which he 
might have been ſeduced into the 
paths of error; Reaſon will cer- 
tainly lead him rather to Afra 
himſelf than to repine at Providence. 
It will ſuggeſt to him examples in 
the caſe of others, in which the 
gratification of Defire hath produ- 
ced the moſt pernicious effets ; and 
from proper ideas of the Juſtice and 
ſpire him with ſentiments of reſig- 
nation and gratitude. 

Repines, 
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Repines, and reaſons ; cenſures and adores : 

(Like Childhood ſoothed, and ſmiling thro' its tears) 
But errs in all. Heaven with determined aim 855 
Proceeds, regardleſs of his frowns or praiſe, 

His pain, or pleaſure ; as th impartial will g 

Of Wiſdom dictates, and maintains the whole. 
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Ver why, thy thought demands, when Virtue feeis 
Thy yoke, ſevere Adverfity ! why reigns 860 
Triumphant Vice, nor dreads th avenging doom 
Of Heav'n ; but wanton in the ſpoils of power, 

Sports in gay frolic down the tide of Time, 

Nor dreams of future woe ?—Is he then bleſt 

Alone, who riots in the feaſt ; who fails 863 
Looſe in the robe of Luxury, and bears 
His front to Heav'n, as if his mind defied : 
Its frown ?—Ah blind to reaſon ! whoſe weak thought 
Sees not, the juſt ſeverity that faves 

The Good, reclaims not Error. To perſiſt 

Line 869, 70. The ja ſeverity good man from being miſled by 
that ſaves the Good, &c.) Having at- them, and as immediate perdition 
tempted in the preceding refleftions muſt be the conſequence of ſuppo- 
to aflign ſome reaſons for which fing him cut off in the career of 
Virtue is permitted to ſuffer, we Vice; no argument can therefore 
proceed to enquire why Vice is in lye againſt the Wiſdom or Juſtice 
many caſes apparently rewarded of God, becauſe in the former caſe 
with Proſperity. The anſwer to this he exhibits a proof of parental af- 
queſtion is, that as a bad man can- fection, aad in the latter is not ac- 


not be reclaimed from his errors by tuated by caprice or reſentment. 
the ſame adverſity which faves a 


N'2 Firm 
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Firm in the path of right, when all within 
Is calm; or wandering from its fide ; to ſtart, 
Alarm d in time by ſome awakening voice; 
To turn is caſy.—But the man whole ſtep 
Far thro* the devious waſte has wander'd wild, 875 
Regains not, ſeeks not to regain the path 
Long loſt; his courſe by Perſeverance form'd, 

His doubts by habit reconciled. What once 

He wiſb d, now ſelf-deceived, his willing mind 
Receives as ſubſtance: and the Phantom mocks 380 
With empty ſmiles his void embrace no more. 


180 


REpixxs then muttering thy preſumptuous tongue, 
That Heav'n's ſuſpended wrath allows the wretch 


An hour to triumph? that the God who counts 
His number'd years a moment, at thy call 885 
Points not his thunder to the guilty head; 

Nor bids his lightnings flaſh ? Know, if the Good 
Thro' life ſhould fuffer ; in that ſcanty ſpan 
Are all his woes compriſed :—lf Vice exults, 

That ſpan contains its happineſs. Should He, 890 
Who pitying ſnatches from Temptation's ſnare 

The Juſt, as him whom yon devouring wave 

Has mantled : ſhould his juſtice thus have claim'd 
The wretch yet recking from his Father's blood, 


An inſtant victim: As the one enjoys 895 
The 
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The prize of Virtue, and no deepening ſtain 

Sullied his life ; the other in the gulph 

Of black perdition muſt have waked ; no time 

For mercy left ; for penitence, for pray'r, 

For pardon none ; his crimes yet unatoned goo 
From heav'n demanding vengeance. But the hand 
Of Goodneſs ſpares him, that repentant tears 

May eaſe the feeling heart ; and Juſtice drop 

Her claim ; or till relentleſs, that the ſtroke 
May fall, when his full cup o'erflows with ill. gog 


SAY, dreams thy foul that God's eternal plan 
By man's frail life is bounded ?—When the wing 


Line 906. Say, dreams thy foul, ner, is ſurely no unreaſonable ſug- 
&c.] As the reward of Virtue in a geſtion. Why ſhould we think 
future ſtate will amply compenſate that the ſoul eſcaped from its pri- 
fignificant, to which it is ſubjefted conduct of Providence in its former 
in the preſent ; the Poem ends with ftate of exiſtence, will not find fub- 
a vindication of Providence, ſup · je&s of praiſe and adoration, ariſing 
poſed to come from thoſe who are from the review of thoſe incidents 
placed in a ſtate of immutable feli- which were once conſidered as real 
city. To believe that theſe happy evils ? This is only contemplating 

ſpirits will be employed in this man- the Supreme Mind, as 

And better thence again, and berter ftill, 

In infinite progreſſion. T hom/on. 
and is in reality only carrying the neighbour, from an event, which 
matter a little further than we do the other in the tumult of thought 
in the affairs of common life, when ccnfiders as an affliction from which 
one man who is cool and deliberate no beneit can reſult. 
can foreſee a benefit ariſing to his 
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Of ſome bold eagle, wheeling on the wind, 
Triumphant bears him from the ſtraining eye; 

Deem ' ſt thou the bird is loſt ? or that his flight go 
Juſt ſtops, when Heav'n's tranſparent azure veils 

The laſt dim ſpeck ? Yet when its priſon bars 

Are looſed, and the free d foul all radiant ſprings 
Exulting o'er this rolling orb ; its flight 
Unſeen ; its path to thy contraſted gaze 
Loſt in the viewleſs zther : think ſt thou then 

Its powers diſſolved, becauſe the death-ſet eye 
Points not th enlivening beam ?—No—let the mind 
Extend its view :—Lo from thy fight once more 

I purge the mortal film ! Behold the climes 920 
Where Virtue fears no chilling blaſt ; but reigns 
Sublime, and radiant in eternal day ! 


915 


He ſpoke ; and to th aereal region raiſed 
His hand. My eye purſued it, and illumed 
By heav'nly light, beheld ſtupendous ſcenes 925 
Ineffable ! the City of the King 
Eternal ! whoſe high towers wide-dazzling flamed 
From God's divine effulgence ! To the ſtream 
Of ruſhing light, the Sun's broad orb would ſeem 
A winking taper — O' er the domes ſublime 930 
Sat young Felicity, veil'd by a ſtream 
Of mantling radiance ; and orient crown 
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Star-ſpangled, heightning as it graced her form, 
Circled her beamy front. The floor emb »{s'd 

With gold and diamond, echoed to the tread 935 
Divinely wrought, and tinctured with the dyes 

Of heav'n ; their plumage glittering like the bow 
That gilds the blue horizon, when the fun 

Showers on the trembling arch his purple ray. 940 


ABove, innumerable wings diſplay'd 
Reſplendent, fann'd the undulating air ; 
And bore cherubic forms. Some to the ſtars 
(Beneath that ſparkled like a twinkling flame) 
Shot down, and gradual roll'd their orbs around 945 
Some central fun ; or plunging in his maſs 
Of light, concocted and diſperſed the beams 
Along the azure void. Some hovering near 
What ſeem d a river, on th' acreal wave 
Slow fail'd; their emerald pinions in the flood 9 50 
Now loft, now towering in the midway air. 


Nor long my wondering fight had ſcann d the ſcene 
All-glorious ; when a great majeſtic train 

In full proceſſion to i& Eternal s throne 
Moved flow and folemn. Nearer as they came, 955 
Of thoſe they ſeem'd from Life's tumultuous wave 
N 4 
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Eſcaped, and landed on that bliſsſul ſhore 
Where tempeſts never blow. Each by his fide 
An harp ſuſtain d; and o'er the form divine 
A robe of ſpotleſs white deſcending, flow d 960 
Redundant: on each head a golden crown = 

Flamed like the morning ftar. The branching palm 
(Such palm as Heav'n's celeſtial clime can yield) 
H:-:h-raiſed and waving, graced their happy hands; 
Emblem of Peace and Victory! With theſe, 965 
I faw in triumph moving, Him whom late 

The wave had whelm'd ; bleſt, that its ſwelling tide 
Had check'd his purpoſe. Joy ineffable 
Ilumed his eyes. Amid th' adoring tribe 

He paſs d exulting thro” the gate that led 970 
Full to the throne of GOD. Their gradual courſe 
Th' Archangel led, by circling Seraphim 

Inclofed : Heav'n's dazzling ſtandard in the air 
Blazed wide before him, and his voice proclaim'd 
Hoſanna to the Higheſt ! Peace on earth 975 
To man Benevolence and Love Before 

The Throne (where Darkneſs wrapt her cloudy veil 
Oer the full noon of uncreated day) 
They bow'd in low proſtration ; and began 
Their ſong of triumph. Thus the melting ſtrain 980 
Was heard, while all around the boundleſs ſkies 
Reſponſive echced to the voice of praiſe. 
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« To thy great Name, Eternal GOD! To Thee 
He endleſs Honour ! Juſt ace ALL thy ways 
To mortal man ; tho' fathomleſs and dark 368? 
o finite reaſon, e er ih unpriſon d mind 
« Hath ſhet the guiph of Death ! O let thy ſons 
Once ſuffering, now triamphant, bleſs the hand, 
Though deem d ſevere, that led them thro the maze, 
«© The thorny maze of Life l that oft denied 990 
% Apparent guad, to lead them to the ſount 
* Of all created Beauty ! that decreed 
What Folly deem'd its b ,; when vain, 

_ « Self flattering Virtue hoped reward : to check 

«© Prefumption ! that from ſeeming Evil, wrought 99 5 
Full joy, unbounded as thy Preſence! High 

© Ineffable l immortal !”—As they ſpoke ; 
Sung to their lutcs the airs of heav'n. The ſtrains 1000 
(Sweeter than muſic to the languid car 

Of wakeful Melancholy, as it drinks 

Th' intoxicating ſtream) o erpower d at once 

My feebler organs. Sudden tranſport ſeized 

My throbbing heart. I wiſh'd a Cherub's wings 1995 
Afar to waſt me to thoſe happy ſhores, 
Where no viciſſitude of night and day, 


No 
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No changing ſeaſons, nor the baleful breath 
Of Sickneſs taints the balmy clime ; but Hope 


Dies in Fruition, and Faith's ant len 
Diſſolves· in Viſion's full tranſported gaze. 


1010 


Lo! now the ways of heav'n's Eternal King 
To man are open ! (thus the Sire reſumed.) 


Line 1012, &c. Lo! wow the 
ways, &c.] Having now endeavour- 
ed to point out the moſt conſpicuous 
marks of Deſign, which appear in 
the ſtructure and government of the 
world ; we ſhall fum up the whole 
of the moſt eminent Ancients, 
which will ſerve to corroborate the 
preceding arguments ; and to ſhow, 
that the belief of a Providence hath 
characteriſed every age of the world, 
nobleſt of human productions, the 
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or © the will of the Deity accom- 
« pliſhed; is the maſter key which 
turns the whole work, and by which 
every part of it is directed. As 
every reader may confult Mr. Pope's 


of this kind, we forbear to extend 
original. We have already adduced 
the teſtimony of Ariſtotle to the fame 
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purpoſe. Plato in innumerable in- 
ſtances expreſſeth his belief of a 
Providence. Thus he tells us, that 
the only cauſe of life to man and to 
all other creatures is O ARK x; 
garage ver, the Governor 
and Ruler of all things. Pla. in 
Cratyl. In his diſcourſes on Laws, 
he labours this point with much 
as pervading univerſal nature, and 
animating the earth, the fea, the 
fun, &c. He conkfiders his govern- 
ment of the world as extending to 
the minuteft parts of it, and com- 
pares Him to a Phyſician, who ex- 
plores the latent ſource of a diſtem- 
it ; and to Governors of Kingdoms 
who ĩnſpect the ſmalleſt tranſactions, 
that by theſe they may regulate mat- 
ters of higher importance. Leg. 10. 


paſſim. Elian and Xenophon pathe- 


tically complain that tenets, with 
regard to Providence, which never 
took place among barbarous nations, 

were 
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Review them and adore ! Hear the loud voice 

Of Wiſdom ſounding in ber works !—** Attend, 1015 
t Ye ſons of men; ye children of the duſt, 

© Be wiſe! Lo! I was preſent, when the Sire 


ſafficiently explicit in giving his 
ſentiments on this ſubjet. Repri- 


mam jam (ſays he, ſpeaking of the 
puniſhment of bad actions) & non 
inſequar longius; eoque minus quod 
plus peenarum habeo quam petivi. 
Tantum ponam, duplicem pœnam 
efſe divinam, quod conſtaret & ex 
wexandis wivorum animis, et ea fama 
mortuorum, ut eorum exitium & ju- 
dicio vivorum & gaudio comprobe- 
tur. Cc. de Leg. lib. ii. How glow- 
ing and animated is the following 
paſſage ! —Idemque cum ccolum, 
terras, maria, rerumgue ommun na- 
turam perſpexerit ; eaque unde ge- cien 
nerata, quo recurrant, quando, quo 
modo obitura, quid in us mortale 
& caducum, quid divinum zter- 
numque fit viderit ; Ip/umque ea mo- 
derantem & regentem pane prehende- 


rit, ſeſeque non unis circumdatum 
meenibus, popularem alicujus defi- 
niti Joct, fed civem totius mundi 


- quaſi unius urbis agnoverit : in hat 


magnificentia rerum atque in hoc 
conſpectu & cognitione naturz, Dit 
immortales ! quam ipſe ſe noſcet ? 
De Leg. lib. i. To theſe we may 
add the teſtimony of Pornutus, who 
tells us that the Supreme Mind goes 
under the name of Zeve, or Jupiter, 
every part of His works. He is 
likewiſe called (fays this Author) 
the univerſal Governor, and the 
Soul of the World ; epithets which 
are expreſſive of His Providence, 
and of His Immenſiity. De Nar. 
Deor. ab. init. We might mention 
many other examples of the ſame 
cients : But thoſe which have been 
already adduced will be ſufficient to 
ſatisfy any reaſonable perſon of their 
belief in this matter ; and that moſt 
of them would have ſaid with an 
Author, who was not too credulous, 


Qui Princeps vitz rationem invenit eam, quæ 
Nunc appellatur Sapientia; quique per artem 


Fluctibus e tantis vitam, tantiſque tenebris, 
In tam tranquillo, & tam clara luce locavit. Lacyer. lib. v. 8. 


* of 


That ſtirs, exalts, and animates Defire; 
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« Of heav'n pronounced His Fiat; when His eye 

« Glanced thro the gulph of Darkneſs, and His hand 
« Faſhion'd the rifing univerſe :—1I ſaw, 1020 
& Oer the fair lawns, the heaving mountains raiſe 
Their pine-clad fpires ; and down the ſhaggy clitf 
I gave the rill to murmur. The rough mounds 
© That bound the maddening deep; the ſtorm that roars 
« Along the deſart; the Volcano fraught 1025 
« With burning brimſtone; — preſcribe their ends. 

* I rule the ruſhing winds, and on their wings 

« Triumphant walk the tempeſt. To my call 

« Obſequious bellows the red bolt, that tears 

The cloud's thin mantle, when the guſhing ſhower 
* Deſcending copious bids the defart bloom. 1031 


* { GAvE to man's dark ſearch ſuperior light ; 
« And clear'd dim Reaſon's miſty view, to mark 
His powers, as thro' reveſuing ages tried, 
<* They roſe not to his Maker; thus prepared 1035 
*© To know how diſtant from his narrow ken 
* The truths by heav'n reveal d; My hand difplay'd 
The plan fair-opening, where each nobler view, 
That fwells ch expanding heart; each glorious hope 
That points Ambition to its goal; each aim, 1040 


Pour on the mind's rapt fight a noon-tide ray. 
Non 
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Non leſs in life employ'd, tis mine to raiſe 
The deſolate of heart; to bend the brow 

« Of ſtubborn Pride, to bid reluctant ire 1045 
« Subfide; to tame rude Nature to the rein 

« Of Virtue. What though ſcreen'd from mortal view, 
« I walk the deepening gloom ? What tho' ary ways, 
« Remote from Thought's bewilder'd ſcarch, are wrapt 
* In triple darkneſs Vet I work the ſprings 1050 
* Of Life, and to the general Good direct 

* Th' obſequious means to move.—O ye, who toſa d 
On Life's tumultuous ocean, eye the ſhore, 
Vet far removed ; and wiſh the happy hour, 

When Slumber on her downy' couch ſhall lull 1055 
* Your cares to ſweet repoſe: yet bear a while, 

* And I will guide you to the balmy climes 
« Of reſt; will lay you by the filver ſtream 
« Crown'd with Elyfian bawers, where Peace extends 
Her blooming olive, and the Tempeſt pours 1060 
« Its killing blaft no more.” Thus #:/dom ſpeaks 
To Man; thus calls him thro' h external form 

Of Nature, thro' Religion's fuller noon, 

Thro' Life's bewildering mazes ; to obſerve 

A PROVIDENCE IN ALL.—Now each ſurmiſe 
Repreſs'd, I read conviction in thine eye; 1066 
Live then refign'd, that when the ſolemn knell 
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OR, THE 


ELYSIUM of the POETS, 


ONAP EK AIOZ ESTI. Hom. 


i. A 


To THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 


JOHN EARL of HOPETOUN, 
Vc. Se. Ee. 


THE FOLLOWING 


M, 


P O E 


In Teſtimony of EsTzzM for the moſt valuable 
QuaALIiTIES, 


And of GrxAaTITuDE for that Patronage of the An rs, 
which conſtitutes the nobleſt Exerciſe of every in- 
tellectual Accompliſhment ; 


IS MOST RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED, 


BY 


JOHN OGILVIE. 


* 


INTRODUCTION. 


T is the defign of the following Poem to give the 
Engliſh reader an idea, in as ſhort a compaſs as 
poſſible, of the character, merit, and diſcriminating 
excellencics of the moſt eminent Britiſh Poets. As the 
Author was originally prompted to form this deſign by 
that love to his Country, of which every mind is in 
| ſome meaſure ſuſceptible, he will not, conſcious as he is 
of this partiality, venture to decide upon the comparative 
merit of Great Britain, conſidered as the Rival of foreign 
Nations, in the production of Writers of diſtinguiſhed 
genius. The truth is, a true Poet is a character fo very 
uncommon, that in the happieſt concurrence of favou- 
rable circumſtances, no Nation whatever can boaſt of 
having often produced it. An eminent degree of any 
intellectual faculty appears not frequently, nor is it ne- 
ceſſary that it ſhould. The Author cannot however 
avoid taking notice, on this ſubject, of the wiſe diſtri- 
bution which takes place among mankind with regard 
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to the faculties of the human mind. Conſidered as 
Members of a Community ſupported by juſt and neceſ- 
fary regulations, the qualification requiſite either to form 
an inſtitution, to judge of its expediency, or to apply its 
rules to particular circumſtances, is ſurely « compreben- 

| ſfove and penetrating Judgment. This faculty therefore 
| we obſerve to be more univerſally, and even (conſide- 
ring men in general) more equally conferred than any 
other. The degree of Hruention (for it ought to be ob- 
ſerved, that there are many degrees of it which are not 
accompanied by a talent for compoſition) that is neceſ- 
fary to the diſcovery or improvement of ſuch objects as 
render life agreeable by augmenting its conveniencies, is 
likewiſe beſtowed promiſcuouſly upon many individuals ; 
and becauſe it hath been fo, is not perhaps regarded in 
proportion to its intrinfic merit. That ſpecies (or to 
ſpeak more philoſophically) that exertion of Imagination, 
which leads the Writer to form the moſt exquiſite re- 
ſemblances, and to combine the moſt delicate propor- 
tions, as it ultimately tends to pleaſe thoſe who are pre- 
viouſly ſuppoſed to have been inſtructed, and as it can 
only exiſt in its full perfection in ſome improved ſtate 
of Society, is diſtributed leſs indiſcriminately among 
mankind ; and a Few appear to be confidered as fuffi- 
cient to effectuate every purpoſe which it propoſeth to 
accompliſh. Without aſcertaining particularly the pre- 
Ciſe 
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ciſe meaning of the word Genius, it will be univerſally 
allowed, that the combination of theſe two faculties in 
their utmoſt vigour, conſtitutes the higheſt ſphere of ex- 
cellence which the human mind can poſſibly obtain. 
The records of Antiquity preſent us only with two in- 
ſtances of this great combination in an Homer and Vir- 
gil; to which our own country can oppule theſe of 
Sbakeſpear, Milton, Oſſian, and Spencer. 

The critical Reader, who, after this repreſentation, 
may be ready to accuſe the Author of preſumption, for 
attempting to exhibit the characters of theſe laſt men- 
tioned Writers, with a varicty of diction, imagery, and 
ſentiment, correſponding in fome degree to the manner 
of each, ought to remember, that it does not ſurely 
follow, that becauſe an Author delineates a character 
with juſtice and propriety, he therefore claims 2 ſhare 
of that merit which diſtinguiſhed his Original. We 
diſplay in deſcribing the actions and characters of a 
Turenne, or a Colbert; but we would not certainly 
conclude, even though the performance ſhould be hap- 
pily executed, that the Writer expected to be regarded 
as an illuſtrious Hero, or a conſummate Stateſman. 


In order however to give the ſeveral Figures in the 
following piece, as nearly as poſſible, their juſt pro- 
93 portions 
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portions and importance, the Author hath endeavoured 


| to defcribe each of theſe in that manner which he con- 


ceived to be moſt ſuitable; and with that drapery, which 
he ſuppoſed to be at once the juſteſt, and the moſt or- 
namental. With this view it was, that inſtead of gi- 
ving ſimply a detail of the writings of theſe great Ge- 
niuſes, and of inſiſting particularly upon their ſeparate 
excellencies, he hath contrived a kind of poetical Ely- 
fium as the place of their refidence ; and hath attempted 
to impreſs ſome idea of their characters upon the mind 
of the Reader, by adjuſting the external ſcenery to the 
manners of the Perſon who is ſuppoſed to be placed in it. 
After this apparatus, the Bard is introduced in an atti- 
tude adapted to this ſtrain of compoſition ; and he amuſes 
himſelf in his Elyfium, by reciting to the muſic of the 
pipe, or the lyre, the different ſubjects of which he had 
formerly treated. The Author propoſed indeed, at firſt, 
to have made each of the Poets ſpeak in his own perſon, 
and reſume ſome part of his works, in a ſtile fomewhat 
ſimilar to that which we might conceive him to employ. 
Though this method is really taken in the caſe of Pope, 
Thomſon, and Denham; yet he found upon reflection, 
that a conſtant adherence to it would not only have 
ſpoiled the Reader's entertainment, by rendering the 
narrative fart of the Poem altogether diſproportioned 
to the deſcriptive ; but after all, the happieſt execution 
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(unleſs be had run the narration to a very great length) 
could have conveyed no adequate idea of the different 
ſpecies of poetical compoſition in which ſome of them 
excelled. Upon the whole, therefore, he determined 
to make uſe of both methods ; ſometimes narrating him- 
ſelf the themes of the Poet, and ſometimes making him 
inſiſt at length, upon thoſe which are either in themſelves 
moſt important, or in which he excelled moſt particu- 
Lirly, as anſwering moſt fully the defign of this work. 


Though the Author propoſed, by taking the courſe 
already mentioned, to avoid an extreme on either fide ; 
yet he is ſufficiently aware, that ſome Readers will cenſure 
him for having rendered, at leaſt, the firſt part of the 
Poem almoſt wholly deſcriptive. They will be apt to 
ſuggeſt, that even the richeſt imagery dazzles and fa- 
tigues the mind, when the ſeries of moral obſervation 
does not, upon ſome occaſions, contribute to relieve it. 
Without diſputing the truth of this general remark, 
the Writer would only vindicate his own conduct in the 
preſent inſtance from its being unavoidable. The ſcene 
with which the Poem opens, the cell of Solitude, the 
climes through which ſhe paſſed, and the Elyfium into 
which ſhe opened an admiffion ;—theſe objects naturally 
require the graces of deſcription, perhaps in a much 
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to the Poets themſelves, the Author hath endeavoured 
to ſpeak of them with propriety, and to make thoſe 
who recite the ſubjects of their own Writings, run into 
ſuch a vein of ſentiment, as he conceived to be leaſt un- 
obſervations which ariſe from particular parts, he chooſed 
rather to throw together in a connected feries at the end, 
than to ſcatter hooſely through the work. 


In diſcuſſing the ſeveral parts of a plan in itſelf fo 
complicated, and requiring a ſtile of compoſition ſo con- 
ſtantly diverſified ; in fuch a performance, the Reader 
who ſhall expect to ſee equal juftice done to every cha- 
rater, and his own idea of ĩt perfectly exhibited, will 
form an expectation which no effort whatever will com- 
pleatly gratify. Admitting that the Author of the fol- 
lowing Attempt, may have ſpoke too flightly of a fa- 
yourite Poet, and too warmly of one to whom his Rea- 
det will allow a leſs ſhare of merit; yet ſurely the Per- 
fon who makes this remark, will be polite enough to 
indulge ancther (when he is not groſsly faulty) in pre- 
judices fimilar, perhaps, to thoſe which he enjoys him- 
ſelf without cenfure. He will permit him to beſtow 
the moſt lively colouring, not merely where acknow- 
ledged ſuperiority rendered it expedient, but where be 
found it eaſieſt to catch a particular Manner, from fone 
real 
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real or ſuppoſed reſemblance 


As own. 


which it might have to 


Another ſet of Readers may probably, at firft view, 
be offended with the order in which the Pocts are ar- 
ranged; Milton being ſeemingly preferred to Shakefpear, 
as Thomſon is to Pope. Without enquiring into the 
comparative merit of theſe Writers, which would be al- 
together improper here, the Author would only obſerve, 
that he placed them in their preſent order, to avoid that 
uniformity of deſcription which muſt have reſulted from 
any other diſpoſition. The fimzlarity of character be- 
twixt Shakeſpear and Spencer (both of whom were 
more indebted to Nature than to Education) would have 
-unavoidably occaſioned a correſponding ſimilarity of 
imagery and ſentiment, had the one of theſe immedi- 
ately followed the other; an inconveniency which is 
wholly ſuperſeded, by placing Milton betwixt them. 
be peculiar circumſtances of Offian diſcriminate 
him fſafficiently from all other Poets. Pope ſtands in- 
Man affords a noble train of ſentiments to ſum up the 
Mluftrious detail of the moſt eminent Britiſh Poets; and 
the two laſt mentioned differ fo much, at leaſt in 
point of correctneſs, that it was eaſy to diverfify the ſce- 
nery in which they are placed, 


Thus 
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Thus the Public hath a full view of the principles 
upon which the following little work hath been planned 
and conducted. Let it be obſerved, that he pretends 
not to have deſcribed the whole of this poetical Region, 
in which the names of ſome Writers of the preſent age 
might appear with dignity. Should any of theſe think 
proper to ſupply the defects of the preſent attempt, by a 
more compleat or maſterly performance on fo copious 
a ſubject, the Author (incapable as he is, either of envy 
or malignity) will rejoice to ſee honour done to his 
Country, through whatever channel it is conveyed. 
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O ME from the climes of light, celeſtial Maid l 
Thou whoſe gay viſions bleſs my nightly dream; 

Lo! what bright ſcenes fair opening claim thine aid, 
How Fancy glows o'r each tranſporting theme 


Not now to ſing of Gad's eternal ways *, 
I ſweep the ſwelling lyre's melodious ſtrings: 
More ſweetly varying flow th inſpiring lays : 
Grant melting notes, and ftrong yet temperate wings. 


To tell what bards have bleſs'd Britannia's clime, 
Each beaming mild like Eve's refulgent ſtar, 

The Muſe attempts; to paint her race ſublime 
In ſong uncquall'd, as unmatch d in war. 


The Subje& of Providence, a Poem. See Book I. ab init. 
| R 


What 
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What time the Queen of Silence, and of Night, 
Steals meekly penſive from Endymion's bower, 
Mumes the broider'd lawn with filver light, 
Or hears the lone owl on ſome blaſted tower, 


Mufing I roved, and mark'd the folemn ſcene. 
No cloud obſcured th' unbounded arch above; 
Huſh'd was each murmur o'er the ſtill ſerene, 
| And calm the warblers of the vocal grove : 


All but the wakeful Philomel.—Alone 

She ſat ; and wailing from th' aereal bough 
| Mellifluous, pour'd her deeply plaintive moan, 
The moan that thrills the dying ear of Woe. 


Far in a dark wood's ſolitary maze, 

| Where the pine trembled o'er the murmuring till, 
Led foft, my rapt eye mark d the ftreamy rays, 
That glimmering tinged the wild o er- arching hill. 


4 


| At laſt, where Nature form'd a moſſy ſeat 
| I ſtay d, and eager drunk th inchanting ſound : 

Calm Silence, hovering o'er the deep retreat, 
Lull'd to the plaint the ſolemn waſte around. 


Then 
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The ſtrain fill languiſh'd on the liſtening ear; 
Till Fancy kindling, with benignant fanile 
Waked her wild harp, and call'd the woods to hear. 


« O Vr, whom Nature's genial charms inſpire, 
(Thus ſpoke the Goddeſs of the thought ſublime) 
Who nobly ardent fecl diviner fire, 

« Whoſe hope o'erſhoots the lingering flight of Time! 


<« Ye noble Few! whom not the ſplendid pride 
* Of wealth allares, nor Grandeur's tinſell d plume ; 
« Whoſe hearts to bleeding ſympathy allied, 
« Can melt o'er Virtue's unlamented tomb: 


Ve, who thro' Modeſty's involving veil 
«© Can mark the features of a godlike mind, 
“ Or feeling wake to tranſports all refined : 


„O come! eſcaped from Felly's buſtling train : 
Not theſe have eyed bright Fancy's genial ray, 
Nor felt ſweet tranſport in each throbbing vein, 


Nor died deep-pierced to Love's diflolving lay. 
« Tiy 
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4 'Th' ingenuous bluſh that ſpeaks the ſoul ſincere, 
« The living ardour of the mind's keen eye, 

* On Pity's cheek the flow-deſcending tear, 

« And ſtealing from the heart the tender figh, 


« 'Tis mine to give. Though from the ſtarry throne, 
* Whence Power high-raiſcd the rolling world ſurveys, 
* Stoops not her ear to Woe's unheeded moan, 
Nor Genius baſks in her cnlivening rays ; 


Vet, where wild Solitude's reſounding dome 
« Lies deep and filent in the woodland ſhade, 

« Sweet Peace with devious ſtep delights to roam, 
« And foft-reclining reſts her gentle head. 


« And Thou, whoſe feet to this deſerted bower 
« Have ftrayd ; if mild Benevolence is thine, 
(To me thus ſmiling ſpoke the heavenly power) 

« Tf warm thou bow ſt at Virtue's facred ſhrine ; 


« If thy thrill'd heart with ſympathetic woe 
% Hath bled (for man is deſtined to endure ;) 
4 If others anguiſh bade thine eyes o'erflow, 
If prone to feel the grief chou can ſt not cure; 
« With 
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« With me retire. Lo! to the clime remote 
* I lead, where yet to human ſtep unknown, 

* The power who lifts to God th aſpiring thought, 

. © Rapt Solitude hath rear d her folemn throne. 


% What ſcenes ſhall then thy wondering fight behold ! 
Vet know that toils, that perils go before : 

* The firm of mind, the reſolute, the bold, 
*© Brave the rude ſtorm, andreachth' appointed ſhore.” 


She ſpoke. Her airy wings expanded wide, 
The wan ray trembling on the filver plume, 
Shot where a hollow rock's high-arching fide 


Stood lone and filent as the deſert tomb. 


There ſullen Darkneſs fix d her dire abode : 
Black clouds involving wrapt her gloomy cell : 
While as her flow hand waved a Stygian rod, 

Wai d thro” th impervious gulph the fiends of hell. 


There Time deep-furrowing plough'd the front of Care; 
Deſpair with curſes eyed the winking moon, 
And Frenzy howling tore her tangled hair. 


Theſe 
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Lull'd by lone Philomel's deſponding ſtrain, 
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Theſe, as the radiant Goddeſs flaſh'd along, 
Shrunk from the ray that lighten'd o'er her frame: 
When the black whirlwind rides the wings of Flame. 


| At laſt emerging from th' abyſs of night, 


Again pale Cynthia pour'd her filver beam, 
Where bloom d a lawn fair as the early light, 


Oer its looſe robe, all balmy as the dew 
That bathes Aurora's dropping locks, were ſeen 
The tribes profuſe of cach reſplendent hue, 

That glowing paints the rich enamell'd green. 


There bung the violet its dejezd head, 
The lilly languih'd to the fighing gale; 
While daifies ſprinkled o'er their velvet bed, 
And painted cowſlips ſimiled along the dale. 


Sweet haunt of Quiet! When thy ſearch in vaia 
Hath roam d the city vaſt, or diſtant hill, 


Thought finds her fleeping near the purling rill. 
2 ' Dim 
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Dim as the flecting viſions of the night, 
A dark tower tottering cloſed th extended view ; 

While round its ſpires, illumed with feeble light, 
The flitting bat and boding raven flew. 


Rent was the hanging arch, the domes o'erthrown ; 
Nor tread was heard along the deſert pile, 
Save when the troubled ghoſt with hollow moan 


Strode ſlowly o'er the long-reſounding iſle. 


One only cell withſtood the waſte of Time ; 

"Twas where a turret rear'd its moſs-clad brow : 
Gloomy it ſtood, in fading pomp ſublime, 

And ſhew'd the mouldering wrecksthatfrown'd below. 


Here, on her hand her drooping head reclined, 
Wrapt in deep muſing fat the lonely Power; 
Die faintly murmuring round her ivy'd bower. 


In graceful ringlets fell her amber hair; 
Black as the raven's plumes her mantle flow'd ; 
No Cupids round her fann'd the fullen air, 
Nor feſtive Echo chear'd her lone abode. 
Vo. II. P | 


210 1 


But the wild harp that to the blaſt complains , 

Soothed with melodious plaint her raptured ear : 

Deep, ſolemn, awful roll'd the varying ftrains, 
Such ftrains as Seraphim with tranſport hear. 


For theſe deſcending oft, a radiant throng, 
The rapt Power bending from her ebon throne, 
Sublime in glorious viſion fail along, 
And talk of themes to mortal man unknown. 


Her ſerious eye, as Fancy's form was ſeen, 
A placid ſmile illumed. Serene the faid, 

Why from the bowers of bliſs, inchanting Queen, 
«« Strays thy loved ſtep to this ſequeſter'd ſhade ? 


And whence thy Follower ?—To my haunt repair 
Few, yet clate in Life's delightful prime, 
«« But thoſe who pale with grief, or whelm'd with care, 

« Have felt the cankering tooth of waſteful Time.” 


_ * Thine, (thus the Queen of every grace replied) 
* Thine is the tribe that wakes the warbling lyre ; 
« Thy charms the Muſe's ſweeteſt ſong ſupplied, 
Thy thought exalts her, and thy groves inſpire. 


| ©® The Harp of Zolus. 
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** By me convey d this inexperienced Gueſt 
Attends: To guide his future hours, diſplay 

* The ſcenes where now with caſe, with freedom bleſt, 
Thy happy offspring ſhare the climes of day. 


* Shew where reclined beneath embowering ſhades 
** Thy fons, BTITANNIA ! ftrike the trembling ſtring; 
« Safe where no ſtorm the peaceful haunt invades, 
The boundleſs foreſts echoing as they fing. 


I to the cliff that overhangs the main 

« Retire: my hands a fylvan maze have wove, 
* Where Shakeſpear, pouring his unlabour'd train, 
= Sees Nature liſtening with a parent's love.” 


She faid, and vaniſh'd. But her voice divine 
Smiling ſerene the thoughtful Power obey'd ; 

Silent ſhe left her ſolitary ſhrine, 

And o er the waſte, a pathleſs journey, led. 


Deep was the gloom, as thro' ſurrounding woods, 

Thro' walks impervious to the noon-day blaze, 
Oer rocks that tottering felt the torrent floods, 
Oer lawns illumed by Cyathia's filver rays, 

| P 2 Oer 
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Oer wilds we trod, where Winter's freezing hand 
Chills the bleak mountains with eternal ſnow ; 
O'er climes where Famine waſtes the barren land, 

| Ofer caves that ſhake while Earthquakes roll below. 


To Night's remoteſt verge at laſt we came; 
When lo! rejoicing as her veil withdrew, 
Another region, yet unknown to fame, 
A new horizon dazzling ruſh'd to view. 


From the tall ſummit of an arching hill, 
Wondering I ſaw the glorious ſcenes unfold ; 
Thro' groves of citron crept the amber rill, 


A garden here, in vernal beauty bright, 

Shook muſky fragrance on the ſcented pale : 

There waved the brown wood on the darkening fight, 
Or Zephyr fluttering ſkimm'd the lilied vale. 


Now loſt in wildneſs was the wandering eye, 
Now pierced the ſhady bower's incumbent gloom ; 
Soothed as the joyous Spring ſtood bluſhing nigh, 
Or rapt as Summer breathed her deepening bloom. 
Each 
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Each ſhade a Bard, with wreathing laurel crown'd_ 


Pofleſs'd; and near the feats of Pleaſure roſe: 


Luxuriant Beauty ſhower'd her growth around, 
What copious growth Elyfian lawns diſcloſe. 


* Juſt where the hill (theſe happy manſions ſhwn) 
O erlook d the pendent trees that waved between; 
On the fair borders of that temperate zone, 
Tho' rude, yet graceful, ſmiled a ruſtic ſcene. 


Uncouthly gay, their fimple flowers diſplay'd ; 
Nor here had Faſhion plann'd the wildering maze, 


Nor Art's ſoft touch th entangling ſhrubs obey'd. 


® Tuff where the bill, c.] Here 
the principal ſubject of the Poem 
begins with a deſcription of Chay- 
cer. It is neceſſary to obſerve, that 
the author does not attempt in ſpeak- 
ing of the more ancient Britiſh 
poets to imitate the obſolete ſtyle in 
which they wrote. He is of opini- 


live at a time, when the language 
of their country was harſh and un- 
cultivated. If we look on it as 
faulty and deſective, it is ſurely the 
buſineſs of any writer who would 
imitate their manner, rather to 
clothe ſentiments as fimilar as poſſi- 
ble to theirs, in ſuch language as 


on that the natural arrangement they might be ſuppoſed to write in 
of the ſcenery in which they are the preſent age, than to introduce 


placed, and a correſponding fimp!.- 
city of expreſſion, will convey to 
the reader a more juſt idea of their 
characters and manners, than he 
could receive from the moſt accurate 
imitation of their dition. It was the 
misfortune of theſe great geniuſes to 


EY 


an exploded and barbarous phraſe- 
ology into a language, which it has 
taken ſo much time and labour to 
render harmonious and elegant. In 
compliance however with the gene- 
ral taſte, a few idioms of this kind 
are admitted here, 

But 
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But o'er the whole majeſtic Nature ſtrode, 
Her form diſdainful of the mimic hand: 
The brightening Wilderneſs before her glow d, 
Behind gay Plenty cloath'd the broider'd land, 


A little hamlet in the midſt appear'd, 
Where antique figures ſtood expoſed to view ; 
Of rough materials was the ſtructure rear d, 


Not far a laurel's ſpreading boughs were ſeen, 
Beneath whoſe umbrage ſat a careleſs Swain: 
The Dryads tripping o'er the daified green, 


Much ſung the Swain of love, and much of care, 
Much of th* imperious Wife, the Man forſworn ; 
Much of the Dotard tame, th infidious Fair, 

The plan projected, and the gilded horn: 


How oft the Nymph her ancient mate beguiles ; 

Scothes when he ſtorms, or chuckles as he leers; 
When rouſed cludes him with ſuperior wiles, 
Or jealous, —burſts in thunder on his cars, 


Thus 
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Thus paſs d his laughing hours in eaſe away, 
Where ſtill new hopes the reſtleſs mind employ ; 

Nor clouds dark-lowering quench the beams of day, 
Nor Sorrow ſkulks beneath the ſmile of Joy. 


Lol there the Father of the Britiſh lyre, 

Old Chaucer lives, (thus ſpoke the Power divine) 
« Awful, tho' rude. The venerable Sire 

** Tranſported marks his long-deſcending line.” 


She ceaſed: For near I mark d a Fairy train, 
Like clouds gay-gleaming mid th' acreal blue ; 

In floating radiance o'er th' illumined plain, 
A glittering tribe, the light afſembly flew. 


The mingling hues that tinge the ſhowery bow, 
The dew that trembles to the ſpangling ray ; 

The tints that o'er the ſpreading tulip glow, 
The topaz flaming to the orient ray; 


Such blended dies their filky wings unfold : 
Young Zephyr wanton'd o'er the gilded plume; 

Bright was the ſcene with azure, green, and gold, 
And round the varied landſ{kip breathed perfume. 
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Where Art with Nature's rich luxuriance ſtrove, 
Half- pruned, halt-rambling roſe the leafy ſprays ; 

A Shepherd Swain, arpid the gloomy grove, 

Play'd wildly-ſweet his fimple roundelays. 


Of hardy Knight he told, of Fairy Queen, 


Of Damſel fair to wicked wight refign'd ; 


Of Dua meek, by cauſcleſs woes oppreſi d, 
As o'er the howling waſte ſhe roam'd forlorn ; 
Yet Guilt no tenant of her gentle breaſt, 

But her's the tear of tender Pity born. 


Ah woe the while To Loſel looſe betray'd, 
Not the torn treſſes of her raven hair, 
No pray r avail'd the dear unhappy Maid, 

Nor the deep groans of Anguiſh and Deſpair. 


Meanwhile around him hung the ſhining throng, 
So ſweetly-various flow d th' inchanting ſtrain; 
The Fay that bore his laurel wreath along 
Was rapt, and ftretch'd her eager arm in vain. 


Not 
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Not till the Swain's melodious plaint was o'er, 
Thrill'd with ſuch melting notes the enraptured car. 


But now a Garden, like that Eden fair, 
Where firſt weak Eve the wily Foe beguiled, 
Unbounded, floating to the balmy air, 
In all the pride of glowing Beauty ſmiled. 


Ambrofja dropping from the mellow bough ; 
Or fipp'd the nectar d rill that ftream'd below. 


What Summer views in all her gay domain, 
What Fable's airy pencil ere beſtow'd, - 
Whate er Elyſium's happy fields contain, 
In rich profuſſion crown d this bleſt abode. 


Nor yet wild-ſcattering ſpread th exhauſtleſs ſtore, 
But Taſte to range the copious growth combined ; 
Wild Fancy ftoop'd to Reaſon's gentle lore, 
And Nature's boon informing Art refined. 
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One tree o'er all ſublime in grandeur ſtood : 
So towers on Lebanon's exalted brow 

A Cedar old, and fees the rifing wood 
Around its venerable Parent grow. 


Beneath its ſhade, where figh'd the dying Gale, 
Repoſed an Inmate of th ethereal ſkies ; 
With wavy radiance flamed his feather'd mail, 

And flaſh'd keen lightning from his dazzling eyes. 


His hand an apple held, delicious fight ! 
Not like the fruit that youthful Paris gave ; 
Smooth was the gloſſy rind, with vermeil bright, 
Like Venus bluſhing from the filver wave; 


Of power to cleanſe the tainted heart from fin, 
Oer the pure frame to bid corruption ceaſe, 
Tune the calm thoughts to harmony within, 


A Bard was near ; and glittering by his fide 
The Child of magic ſong, the melting Lyre, 
Whoſe frame with Mufic's ſweeteſt breath ſupplied, 
Wakes o er the kindling foul celeſtial fire. 
I Awhile 
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Awhile in converſe high the Angel Gueſt 
Held him ;—then ſweeping o'er the ſounding ſtrings, 
Such ſtrains he pour'd, as mid the climes of reſt 
Thrill the high Audience when Urania fings. 


As when an Hermit, whoſe ſequeſter d cave 
Deep in the ſhade of pathleſs wilds is thrown, 


Sees the dim Spectre from the gloomy grave 
Arrouſed, and hears the more than mortal tone ; 


Or ardent marks ſome bright ethereal band, 
That tell the wonders of the worlds above ; 
How Earth obedient to the great Command 
Aroſe: How Angels hyma the Source of love 


Awe, Hope, and Tranſport ſeize him as he hears: 
Such Paſſions roſe when firſt the Bard began, 
Sung how th Eternal form'd the rolling ſpheres, 
Or ſtamp d the breathing duſt, and call'd it Man. 


To Heav'n high- ſoaring burſt th' exalted ſong. 
Of impious deeds I heard, and dire alarms ; 

Two mighty hoſts I ſaw, tremendous throng ! 
Tower in refulgent mail, and azure arms. 


Radiant 


I ſaw the wheels, inſtinct with living eyes, 
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Radiant they trod in panoply divine : 
Their Chiefs, dark-frowning in the van, afar 
Like promontories moved :—the dreadful fign 
Was given, and ruſh'd th angelic tribes to war. 


"Twas Thou, Omnipotent ! whoſe parent care 

Then held each link of Nature's beauteous chain; 
Elſe had yon worlds amid the fields of air 

Been whirl'd, and Night reſumed her dark domain. 


How ſwell'd the foul, as with its ſhaggy ſtore 
Torn was the fix'd hill from the rocks below ; 

As each ſtrong arm th' inverted mountain bore, 
And hurTd th' o'erwhelming ruin on the Foe ! 


Not long I gazed, when down the rending ſkies 
The ruſhing chariot of Jehovah came : 


Wrapt in the Lightning's broad and ſheeted flame. 


Black thunder roar'd around th' avenging God; 
While on the Whirlwind's wing before Him driven, 


The rebel crew beheld their dark abode, 
Then roll'd wild-howling o er the verge of Heaven. 
Thus 
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Thus ſang the Bard; and ſtill to fight diſplay d, 
Roſe with his ſtrain each vivid ſcene to view ; 

To thought fo juſt was Fancy's powerful aid, 
Her light ſo piercing, and her ſhades fo true. 


+ But ſweeter lays now charm'd the wiſhing mind. 
I turn'd ;—and eager, as d along 
What Powers, Icried, what heavenly Powers combined, 
Wind yon deep ſtream of ſoul-diſſolving ſong ? 


Nought ſpoke the Goddeſs: but her arm upheld 
Shew'd where a beetling cliff o erlook d the plain: 

Bloom d from its top each flower-cnamell d field, 
And rolld behind the far-reſounding main. 


. 


Th acreal foreſt clothed its ragged fide : 

Here ſpread the myrtle bower's harmonious maze ; 
The torrent's voice in lulling murmurs died, 
And Beauty's boundleſs waſte o'crpower'd the gaze. 


+ But feveeter lays, &c.] Though found at moſt is modulated har- - 


there are in Paradiſe Loſt many in- mony, perhaps the reader will not 
flances of ſmooth and melodious 
verſification, yet when compared 
with that of Shakeſpear, whoſe every 


judge the epithet here applied to 


Of 
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Of toil no trace th untrodden wild retain d: 

But Fancy's hand the ſheltering arch had wove, 
Fairer than Poet eyed, or Lover feign'd 

Of clime Heſperian, or Idalian grove. 


For there, obſequious to her varying call, 
The Fairy region at the magic ſound, 
Girt with the hanging wood, or mouldering wall, 
Now bloom d a Villa, or a Deſart frown'd. 


And airy tenants o er the dimpling ftream 
Hung looſe ; or high in aim, in effort bold, 

Suck d hues ethereal from the dazzling beam, 
To tinge the violet's velvet coat with gold ; 


Or ſpeil'd the citron of its rich perfume, 

Or caught the light drop in the liquid air; 

Or from the wren's breaſt pick d the little plume, 
To braid the treſſes of the Naiads hair. 


Oer all bright Ariel ſhone. His devious wing 
Now ſwept ſoft fragrance in the ſpicy gale; 

Or fluttering from the dewy lip of Spring 
Bruſh'd nectar d balm, and ſhower d it o'er the dale. 
Or 
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Oer the dim top a gloomy ar bour bow d, 
The boughs dark-ſhado wing veil'd the vaulted blue; 
But opening fair beneath, the viſtoed wood 

Gave the gay climes that radiant burſt to view. 


Here Shakeſpear fat in regal glory bright, 
And mark'd ſpontaneous flowers around him blow, 
Or drunk the muſic of the lawns below. 


Graceful he moved, and ſcann d the waſte of air, 
As his ſtrong arm th avenging bolt could wield, 

Or catch the Tempeſt by the ragged hair, 

Or bid an Earthquake whelm the blaſted field. 


Young Fancy near her higheſt influence ſhed, 
Her keen eye kindling flaſh'd the blaze of noon : 
The peacock thus in glittering plumes array'd 
Sails, while each orient hue reflects a Sun. 


Not diſtant far another Bard was ſeen, 
(The place was varied, but * their height the ſame) 
Oft flow, with melancholy ſtep he came. 


The 


* Their beight the Hans.] The au- placing Offian in fo exalted ftation, 
thor is ſufficieatly aware, that by he will give offence to ſome very 
critical, 
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The Power of muſing to his thoughtful mind 


Had lent her eagle pinions. O'er the main 
He hung :—the Spirit of the hollow wind 


Sigh'd thro the venerable hairs ;-—his head 
A crown adorn'd ; —his ſwelling cheſt was bare; 


His limbs the Warrior's rougher veſture clad. 


No film o'erſhadowing dimm'd his piercing fight, 
Nox felt his vigorous form the waſte of Time ; 
But tall and ardent as the ſons of light, 


Oer the rude beech he look'd, he trod ſublime. 


critical, and even to ſome good-na- 
tured readers ; which laſt claſs he 
would wiſh to pleaſe by any con- 
ceffion in his power. The former 
will accuſe him of preſumption and 
want of all poetical tafle, for pla- 
cing any Britiſh poet on a level with 
Shakeſpear, who has ſo long, and 
ſo juſtly maintained an undiſputed 
pre- eminence;— the latter, of par- 
b nr 


ſome time) muſt in a peculiar ſenſe 
be deemed his countryman. — To 
the firſt of theſe he would obſerve, 


that his intention in placing near to 
each other the two greateſt natural 
geniuſes, of which any age or coun- 
try can boaſt, is not ſo much to re- 
preſent them as equally excellent, as 
by exhibiting them in oze view, to 
give the reader as juſt an idea as poſ- 
fible of their ſeparate characters. 
This remark will in a great meaſure 
by which in the preſent caſe he 
ſhould be ſorry that any reader ſup- 
poſed him to be actuated. He gives 
his own opinion of the merit of 
Offian, and is incapable of this 
i!beral prepoſſeſſion. 

The 
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The Muſe was near, who points beyond the ſky ; 
Whoſe notes divine each meaner care controul, 
Sail on the wings of Harmony, and high 
To ſcenes all-glorious lift th' expanded foul. 


O Goddeſs of the folemn mantle, hail ! 
Queen of the heart, who moveſt its thrilling ſtrings, 

Waft'ſt rapt attention on thy wondrous tale 

Beyond the little range of mortal things! 


As Offian once, ah! let thy genial ray 
Me too illumine; while to thought difplay'd 
Flit the dim ſhapes that ſhun the eye of day, 

And forms that ſwim thro' pale Oblivion's ſhade. 


A Maid, yet fair in Beauty's vernal bloom, 
Sat on the beech with liftening ardour near ; 
Her eye, like dew-drops ſpangling thro the gloom, 
Dropt, as he ſung, th involuntary tear. 


Yet then no grief had touch d the throbbing breaſt: 

Pure from its influence was that ſcene refined: 

But Joy's ſtrong beam the kindling foul confeſs d, 
Such as alone inſpires th exalted mind. 


Vox. II. \ 


Each 
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Each Bard melodious pour d th' alternate ſtrain: 

* Ruſh'd the full tide of Shakeſpear s magic ſong, 

From deſert ifles that hear the roaring main, 
To climes where lightly dance th' acreal throng. 


Now howl'd with ſhrieks of woe th unbounded waſte, 
Or waved the brown wood's long-bewildering maze ; 
Or lower d the blackening noon by ſpells o'ercaſt, 

Or bloom d the lawn, where ſportful Fancy ſtrays; 


Or Ghoſts indignant burſt the marble tomb, 

Or pined in filent woe the drooping Maid; 

Or wail'd the Lover mid the blackening gloom 
With trembling lips, and call'd on death for aid. 


To thrill the Murderer's ſhaddering nerves, unveil'd 
Thro* Night's ſtain'd ſhade the ghaſtly Phantom ſtood ; 
Mutter'd his livid lips, to fight reveal'd, 


* Ruſs d the full tide, &c.} The Night's Dream, Hamlet, Romeo 
reader will eafily obſerve, that the and Juliet, Macbeth, and the Hiſto- 
Tragedies here particularly pointed rical Plays. 
at, are The Tempeſt, Midſummer 
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Back ſtarts the Tyrant at the threatening nod : 

His looſe teeth chatter, and his broad eyes glare: 
The Furies o'er him ſhake their ſcorpion rod, 

And Horror's grey hand lifts his icy hair. 


I ſaw where England's awful Sovereigns roſe. 
Gloomy they ſtrode along the darken'd field; 
This rolVF'd the battle o'er his proſtrate foes, 
That ſhook the burniſh'd helm and gleaming ſhield. 


+ Yet vain their boaſt, when at th' appointed hour 

Fate wing'd the dart that lays the mighty low ; 

Vain was the downy couch, the roſeate bower, 
To ſeal in reſt the weeping lids of Woe. 


Nor themes ſublime alone employ'd his thought, 
But oft gay ſcenes th* unbended mind beguiled ; 
Exulting Nature claim'd the finiſh'd draught, 

And Care's grim front, and canker'd Envy ſmiled. 


+ Tet wain their beaſt, &c.) See the celebrated Soliloquy in the ſecond part 
of Henry IVth, Ad 3. Scene 1. 
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But deeper plain d the Caledonian lyre: 

Slow, wild, and ſolemn, wail'd the melting lays : : 
Of dying groans it ſung, of combats dire, | 

And told the mournful tales of ancient days; 


Of Ghoſts dim-gliding on the Moon's wan beam, 
Of feeble ſounds that tell the Hero's doom, 

Of Chiefs once famed, that o'er his midnight dream 
Lower dark, and point him to the lonely tomb. 


He ſung the narrow houſe with graſs o ergrown, 
Where oft, as Night involves the duſky ſphere, 
The Spirit hovering o'er the moſs-clad ſtone 
Shrieks to the Hunter's pierced and ſtartled ear. 


| I faw Balclutha's towers No feſtive ſtrain 
Of Mirth loud-echoing ſhook the vaulted hall; 
But there, vain hope !- to feed his clamorous train 
The fearleſs fox o erlook d the hanging wall. 
t But deeper plain d, &c. ] Ofian membrance of departed friends ex- 
is perhaps the only writer who is cites in the mind of a perſon who 


uniformly and deeply mournful in has long outlived them ; and prin- 
almoſt every fragment he has left cipally, no doubt, to that ſablime 


us. Perhaps this was partly owing melancholy which is always the por- 

to the ſtate of fociety at the time tos of exalted genius. 

when he flouriſhed ; partly to the Ua Balclutha's towers, &c.] 

gloomy train of ideas which the re- Phe author will venture to affirm, 
that 
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Around was Ruin, Silence, and Deſpair, 

Bleak waſtes, and hills with rifted pines o erſpread, 
Th' enormous rock whole ragged front was bare, 
And trees that nodded: o'er the mighty dead. 


So burſts the blaze of human pride away : 
Fame, Power, and Beauty ſport one fleeting hour: 
Each warm and buſtling ſpends the buſy day, 

At night lies down, and flumbering wakes no more. 


Such were his themes; while on his cloud enſhrined 
Bold Fingal fat, in majeſty ferene ; 
High o'er his airy ſword in ſtate reclined, 

Each thrilling note he felt and varying ſcene. 


Oft ſeem'd the tear to dim his radiant eye, 
His arm upraiſed oft ſhook a meteor ſhield ; 
From his rent heart now burſt the pitying ſigh, 
Now flamed his look indignaat o'er the field. 
* 
with poetic feeling, can read the 
paſſage here referred to in the 


recalled to the memory, and im- 
printed on the imagination, by the 
ſingle picture which Offian has given 


poems of Offian, without being 
ſenſibly aſfected. An inferior pain- 
ter would have fixed upon many ex- 
ternal circumſtances, in order to 
convey a fall idea of the dofolation 
which obtained in a place, once the 
abode of mirth and feſtivity. But 
bow forcibly is every circumſtance 


Q 3 


us of a fox looking out of a window ! 
Suach is the power of a great 
genius. 'The reader who would 
have a compleat view of the cha- 
rater and merit of this eminent 
poet, may conſult the ingenious 


and elegant Diſſertation which is 


ſubjoined to his works, 
Led 
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Led by the Goddeſs of the ſtill retreat, 
From the rude cliff I ſcann'd the region o'er: 


Then mark'd, where temperate gales repreſs'd the heat, 
One waving Villa ſtretch'd along the ſhore. 


Crown'd with fair banks and intermingling flowers, 
On painted beds, a variegated ſhow, 

The Graces lay ; while round their citron bowers 
Each blooming Seaſon bade her offspring blow. 


Three lovely Nymphs in ſportive train combined 

I faw. The firſt in flowing robes was dreſs'd; 
Her raven treſſes flaated on the wind, 

And primroſe wreaths adorn'd her ſwelling breaſt. 


Warm was her cheek with Youth's inchanting bloom, 
And ſhaped by Elegance her flender frame ; 
Her eyes young Beauty's ſweeteſt ſmiles illume, 


The crocus clothed in gold, the ſcented thyme, 

The daiſy chequering o er th impearled ground, 
Waked by the influence of that bliſsful clime, 
Breathed as ſhe moved thei fftening balm around. 


In 
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In life's full prime was ſeen another Fair : 

Light on a flowery couch her limbs were laid ; 
Her boſom looſen d to the fanning air 
Heaved ſoſt, protected by the cooling ſhade. 


The lawn that floating ſcreen d its charms from view, 

Slow from each orb the ſighing Gales remove; 

And o er a ſpace, pure as th' ethereal blue, 
Contending Cupids waft the breath of love. 


Gay Nature near her richeſt garment wore, 

Robed, as when firſt in fair embroidery clad 

| She moved, ſupplied from Heaven's exhauſtleſs ſtore, 
And radiant ſhook her nectar-dropping head. 


Then ſung the morning ſtars ; th' angelic Quire 
Around exulting pour d extatic lays; 

Burſt the full bymn melodious from the lyre, 

And hoſts rejoicing join d the voice of praiſe. 


Laſt came a Nymph of more commanding mien: 
Her dimpled cheek with deep vermilion glow'd ; 
High was her front, exalted, yet ſerene, 
And waved the ripen'd fields where'er ſhe trod. 
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Young Cupids o'er her play'd on purple wing ; 
The Breeze obſequious wanton'd in her train, 

As with cach Conſort knit in airy ring „ 
She danced, and ſhower'd her treaſures o er the plain. 


No Winter here deſorm'd the ſmiling year, 

Nor blackening cloud obſcured the genial ray; 
But lays celeſtial warbled on the ear, 
And the bright region felt cternal day. 


A Caſtle's towering height o erlook d the whole, 
And near, a Poet pour'd his mazy ſong ; 

The flame of Genius touch'd his kindling foul : 
He ſung the Seaſons, as they ſwimm'd along. 


Supine in eaſy indolence reclined, 
His limbs lay liſtleſs by a purling ſtream ; 
The Muſe unprompted warm'd his gentle mind, 
Or wrapt his ſenſes in transforming dream. 


Mark (thus he ſpoke, nor from his couch aroſe) 

* O Man! how Nature paints the bluſhing flower ; 
& Huw tinged by her the rich carnation blows, 
For thee how kind ſhe weaves the woodbine bower, 


5 Think ſt 
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© Think ſt thou the rolling year's harmonious round, 
« Yon worlds revolving on the boundleſs air, 

5 Thy hills with woods, thy lawns with herbage crown d, 
That theſe proclaim no Power's ſuperior care? 


Hark from the woodland yon mellifluous ſtrains ! 
« The buſy people of the vocal grove, 
Soon as the grey dawn gilds th' ethereal plains, 
* Hail the great Source of Beauty, Light, and Love, 


i Of thee reproachful ſwells th enlivening note: 
« Shall He whoſe look ſublime beholds the ſkies, 
« Shall He be mute?—Forbid it, Virtue, Thought 
<« Tis Nature's general voice, —Ariſe ! ariſe! 


« Does ſtern Adverfity's corroding hand 

« Thy warmth repreſs ?—Its rage Eugenio knew: 
«* His, rich in paſture, was the ſmiling land; 

The harveſt his, wide-waving on the view. 


% But Wealth avail'd not in the darkening hour; 
« On airy wings away the Vagrant fled: 

The Breeze thus rifling ſpoils the wither'd flower, 
25 And ſpreads its hanours o'er their ſimple bed. 

* 
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0 Pined, the flow prey of life-conſuming care; 
„ Dim was the beam that ſparkled in her eye, | 
And pale the check that bloom'd divinely fair. 


a little Infants prattling by her fide, 
« From hr ff boom d dec gr 
« Now pleaſed with food, ns cow the boon Ganled, 
They kiſs d her guſhing tears, or pour'd their own. 


« Grief wrung the Father's heart. —Along the vale 
« All deſolate he roam'd, by man unſeen : 
% Oſt to the waſte he told his piteous tale, 


© Or wall d dejected o'er the pathlefs green. 


« Yet ſtill to Heaven refign'd, no voice ſevere | 
0 Accuſed the God who tames the flormy ware ; 
2 Who high cathroned o'er „ 
= At will reſumes th' unmeaſured gifts he gave. 


an * laſt th Eternal Father heard, 

« Pitying He heard, and lent a guiding ray: 

as His clouded brow returning pleaſure chear'd, 
An Angel led him where a treaſure lay. 
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« To Heaven then ardent gave the hymn of praiſe, 
« Juſt, when its wrath diſperſed his little ſtore, 
« Yet kind to chaſten whom it meant to raiſe.” 


Thus ſung the Friend of Man. The feather'd Quire, 
Still as the grove to Philomela's ſong, 
Soon as low-murmuring ceaſed the vocal lyre, 

Pour d the full ftream of ſwelling ſounds along. 


Still had I liſten'd ;—but the Power ſupreme 
Check d the rapt thought. Lo! where yon woods 

are ſpread, 

| © Where yon cool grot o'crlooks the floating ſtream, 

Mark ſt thou the Bard that haunts yon leafy ſhade ?” 


I look'd :—but ah ! what tranſport thrill'd the foul, 
When (his fair margin lined with hanging wood) 
I faw proud Thames his mazy current roll, 
And on his banks another Windſor ſtood ? 


Yet not the ſtream which ſees Auguſta riſe, 
Her ſpires high-towering o'er the ſweeping tide ; 
A fairer proſpect caught my wondering eyes, 
5 Not 
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Not here, where bloom d whate er the mind defires. 


Throbb'd the pale Miſer's fickening heart for gain; 
Not thro' theſe groves, where every Muſe inſpires, 


The Fleet rode thundering to the ſtormy main. 


* But near the grotto's deep and thoughtful gloom, 
. Reclined at cafe the Bard of Windſor lay; 
Behind, a ſmiling garden breathed perfume ; 
Rich was its robe, and facred from decay. 


The ſpiry Obeliſk's monumental baſe 
Still told the fighing heart Editha's name ; 
The Mount's dark ſummit crown'd with cluſtering ſprays 
Still bade his oaks preſerve the Poets fame. 


* But near the gratto's, &c.) The 
reader who has ſeen Mr. Pope's 
ſeat at Twickenham, will imme- 
diately recogniſe the objects of this 
deſcription. Such as have not en- 
joyed this pleaſure will obſerve, that 
it is fituated fo near the bank of the 
Thames, as that a paſſenger going 
up the river can at a glance ſee 
through the openings of the grotto 
into the garden to which it leads. 
The principal objects which attract 
the eye of a ſtranger, upon going 
through the garden, are the obeliſk 
which our poet has erected to the 
memory of his mother, and the 
little romantic mount which is raiſed 


of the ſame materials with the 
grotto, The obeliſk is a ſquare pil- 
lar ſhaped like a pyramid, with the 
following inſcription on the baſe, 
which ſhews in fo amiable a light 
the poet's filial tenderneſs. — An 
EpiTua! — MuLlitrumM OPTIMA, 
— Marzun AMANTISSIMA : — 
VaLte. The mount is overſhadowed 
with ſome venerable old oaks, which 
form a receſs cool, gloomy, and ſe- 
queſtered. It ſtands near one end 
of the garden, and its ſummit is in- 
cloſed in ſuch a manner as topreſent 
only in front, through a long viſto 


of trees, the ſpire of a town ſeen 


An 


dimly and at a diſtance. 


WEE © Þ 237 


An elm's high boughs that wanton'd in the wind 
Screen'd him :—the wood with acclamation rung ; 

While oer the ſtream on ſapphire cars reclined, 

The blue-eyed Nymphs lay liſtening as he ſung. 


Of Shepherds piping o'er th' enamell'd mead, 
Th' unpractiſed Fair yet innocently coy ; 
Of poplars bending to the tuneful reed, 

Of the ſteep torrent, and deſpairing boy; 


Of Swains he told, untutor'd yet to guile, 
Whoſe ſpotleſs minds ſcarce knew the taint of fin ; 
To joy alive, to Love's bewitching ſmile : 
Around was peace, and pleaſure all within. 


But ah ! on earch can Pleaſure c er endure? | 
O Ye, who ardent ſearch her ſecret cell, 
Ere yet roll on the dark defponding hour, 
How vain your boaſt let Eloiſa tell! 


Lo! her wild ſtep, abandon'd and alone, 
Roams the pale cloiſter's doſolated round ; 
Her tears, vain torrent! waſte the flinty ſtone, 

And the long iſles with Abclard reſound. 


\ 
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and flitins | | 
. 
dream; 
Swims the paſt hour in viſionary _ 
It fades! and Anguiſh ſtings the bleeding 


GL SR. 
To paint ſtern Rage, CERES 

His only themes :—the philoſophic *_ 
Serene explored the fources whence 


ing ſcale 
as in the aſcending 
oy = he ſecks a dubious 4M 
OC 
That 


» his I 2 | n 
4 = ; 
Vain ' f 
—_— ee | 
* His Wi beaming in the mind. 
or marks iſdom 


temperate calm of cool deciding thought; 
5 


iſdom wrought. 
Wi 
Theſe point the deep-laid plan by of 


A VISION, 


Let Judgment then with ſteddy hand prefide; 
"Tis hers to tame rude Ire's unlicenſed groan : 
Nor, form'd by others, call their ſearch thine own. 


Look round: Twas Inſtinct form'd the ſocial chain: 
Th' induſtrious ant, the mining mole behold : 
And that to dig the barrow'd earth for gold. 


To join thy force in firm compacted band, 
Where each aſſiſts, one power protecting all, 

The Bees firſt taught by Nature's great command, 

And round the cloſe hive ſtretch'd the circling wall. 


Deem'ſt thou, proud worm ! the fix d decrees of Fate 
For thee bid Joy awake, or Beauty ſhine ? 

The linnet ſporting with his tuneful mate 

Shares ſweeter hope, and purer loves than thine. 


Art thou the Lord of Nature's wide domains ? 
On nought beneath depends thy boaſted crown ? 
Ere truth confirm the plea thy pride maintains, 
— Go give the Goole her feather and her down. 


Know 
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Know Heaven's great ſyſtem marks a general end! 
Each gains of pleaſure his proportion'd ſhare ; 


Theſe in the ſcale advance, and thoſe deſcend, 
Each boon ſtill balanced by its weight of cate. 


All ſpeak th Eternal's wiſdom, bounty, power ; 
Great in the means, impartial in the doom ! 


Theirs is the preſent inoffenſive hour, 


And Þ thine the hope that points beyond the tomb. 


Such was the moral lay ; though bold, refined : 
Clear, full, melodious was each ſwelling note: 

Calm Reafon's force, with + plaſtic Fancy join d, 
Gave the ripe growth of ſtrong and manly thought. 


+ Thine the hope, &c.] In the ac- 
count here given of the writings of 
Pope, the author hath mentioned 
only thoſe pieces, which entitle him 
to the character of a deſcriptive, or 
philoſophical pcet. His fatires and 
tranſlations are therefore omitted. 
The Rape of the Lock deſerved in- 
deed particular notice ; but a fall 
detail of its merit would have led 
the author into a train of images, 
which might have been deemed im- 
proper in a work profeſſedly feri- 
eus, and a curſory view, unequal 


Still 


to its excellence. For a fimilar rea- 
ſon the name of Addiſon is not ta- 
ken notice of. This great man 
cannot claim, as @ Pert, that high 
ſtrain of panegyric, to which he is 
entitled as an E/ayift, and @ Critic. 
The author therefore rather choſe 
to ſay nothing of him, than to make 
a faint encomium on fo eminent a 
writer. 


t Plaſtic fancy, &c.] That Pope 
joined to a clear and penetrating 
judgment the force of a creative 

| 1magiua- 


A 


Still glow'd new proſpects on my wondering gaze, 
But diſtant now the glimmering ſcenes were vie w'd g 
The tower ſcarce trembled thro' the noon-day blaze, 
And the tall Foreſt touch'd the flaming cloud. 


imagination, is (in the author's opi- 
nion) clear from almoſt every part 
of his writings. It is ſtrange, that 
the perſons who will not allow him 
any extenſive ſhare of this laſt fa- 
culty, ſhould yet make ſuch high 
encomiums on his Windfor Foreſt, 
his Rape of the Lock, and his Elo- 


the others; but it does not ſurely 
follow, (even ſuppoſing Pope never 
to have wrote a poem purely de- 
ſcriptive) that becauſe a writer 
makes choice of ſuch a ſubject, and 
treats it with judgment, he is dif- 
qualified, aerely on that account, to 
do juſtice to another which requires 
imagination. Beſides, it is an un- 
queſtionable truth, that an author 
who is capable of painting with 
ſtrength and variety at one time, 
may be able to diſplay the ſame ta- 
lent on a fimilar ſubject at another. 
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— With what propriety then can 
the poet, who (to uſe the words of 
a late ingenious critic) throws our 
images which are truly ſublime 
* and ftrongly conceived, who 
% adopts the firongeſt and boldeſt 
6 epithets in the Engliſh language, 
« who by uniting the richeſt farcy 
«« with the moſt delicate ſatire, ſur- 
« paſſeth even the excellence of 
« Shakeſpear * ; with what pro- 
priety can ſuch a poet be ſaid to 

have poſſeſſed only a moderate ſhare 
of that faculty, to which he was in- 
debted for this juſt encomium ?— 
The learned and elegant critic who 
writes in this manner, ought rather 
to have regretted, that Pope did not 
always make choice of ſubjefts 
which were ſuited to the ſublimity 
of his genius, than to have aſked in 
one part of his work, what there 
is very ſublime, or very pathetic t 
in an author, from whoſe writings 
he has extracted ſuch pregnant ex- 


amples of pathos and ſublimity. 


* See an Enquiry into the Writings and Genius of Pope. 


+ la. Dedication to Dr. Young, 


Vor. II. 
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Yet 
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Yet till inſatiate, the delighted eye 
Oer each ſoft ſhade with pleaſing wonder ran: 
The Power whoſe rapt foul ſcans the boundleſs ſky, 


„ 


« Amid yon woodland's deep and ſtill retreat, 

& Yon haunts that breathe of ſolitude and love, 

« Bards yet unſeen their tender tales repeat, 
And melting muſic ſteals along the grove. 


« Yon lawn thou ſeeſt, with rich incloſures crown'd ; 
Not rude, but “ rear'd in haſte its fruits appear: 
ce See, noxious weeds o'er-run the fertile ground. 
« And blight the promiſe of the ſmiling year. 


« Yet far the worth that little fault o erpays: 
« Spring robes the mead, and fragrance ſcents the air, 
With golden fruitage gleam the bending ſprays, 
And blooms the verdant dale proſuſely fair. 


* Rear'd in hafte, e This de- to write by the moſt powerful of all 
ſcrip iu of D yden's fituation al- inducements, I mean that of indi- 
dcs tothe haſte, and incorre&man- gence. 
1:47 iu Which he was often compelled 
2 « 'Tis 


i a 


Ti Dryden there, that ſweeps the trembling firings, | 

Dim by yon ſpreading pine thou ſeeſt him Rand : 

* Hark ! the wild woods loud echoing as he fings | 
* The lyre reſounding owns a Maſter's hand. 


* From ſong to ſong, from theme to theme convey'd, 
He thrills, exalts, tranſports, o'erwhelms the foul ; 
His lays with ſuch perſuaſive ardour plead, 
* Such rapid lightning whirls him to the goal. 


n Nor bluſh, great Bard, that in thy glorious flight 

t© Thine eye o'erlook'd what meaner minds ſurvey : 
A fly can mark what 'ſcapes an Eagle's fight, 

« When ſhrined ſublime amid the blaze of day. 


* Light as the ſteed that bounds along the plain, 

* The heav'n-bred Genius darts to reach its aim ; 
* Behind, the leaden, dull, dejected train 
* Creep on, and fearful ftart, but miſs the game, 


* Beyond him far, ſcarce thro' the opening wood 
Thon mark ſt yon mount that ſpeaks the Mafter's ſxillʒ 
« Half-ſcen, it mixes with the azure flood: 
There reigns the ſweet-tongued Bard of Cooper's Hill, 
R 2 Still 
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Still like yon ſtream, ſmooth, eaſy, clear, ſerene, 
<< Strong yet harmonious, ſwell th' inſtructive lays; 
The tree that ſhades, the flower that paints the ſcene, 
Each to the mind ſome moral truth conveys. 


* In each young bud that decks the ſhaded vale, 
* Preſumptuvus Man ! thy fleeting life behold : 
« See it unfolding to the vernal gale | 
Lo Summer tips its glittering leaves with gold! 


Like thine its florid prime, its early doom, 
Its velvet robe, its gay reſplendent dyes ; 

<« But froſts untimely nip the withering bloom, 
It droops, declines, and all its beauty flies. 


* So flies thy youth, a vain deluding dream ; 
Vain, but when Virtue points to joy refined, 

&« Pours thro the gloom her bold enlivening beam, 
* And warms with future hope th exulting mind. 


e Such is his ſtrain; while near a bubbling ſpring, 
cSereen d by the mournful yew's projected ſhade, 
* Rapt Cowley liſtening hears the Poet ſing, 

And ſighing lifts his melancholy head. 


ce Sweet 
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r Sweet Bard! But * form'd fer ſolitude and caſe, 
** Why toil'd thy ſtep where ſtorms and ternpeſts rave? 

** Thine were the arts that ſoften, while they pleaſe; - 
* Let others ride the black tumultuous wave. 


« See, through the depth of yonder winding maze, 
Where Waller, bleſt with Sacchariſſa's charms, 
No eyes her kindling with delighted gaze, 
Or claſps the ſmiling Beauty in his arms. 


Let theſe awake thy feeling heart to love: 
* See o'er her neck the gloſſy locks deſcend : 
* Serene ſhe moves, the Goddeſs of the grove, 
Or finks reclined on her protecting Friend. 


* O bleſt! whom Fancy from the buſtling crew 
Selects, and grants to raiſe th inſpiring ſong: 
To theſe great Nature points each happier view, 
Io thelc her firſt, her higheſt cares belong. 


®* Form'd fir ſolitude, c.] Cow- 
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te To touch the ſtring that vibrates to the heart, 
To mark each line more exquiſitely fair, 
* To feel each nicer ſtroke of mimic Art, 


« She gives—The favour'd charge to Me conſgu d. 

Then ſcans his Parent's work minutely oer: : 

% What joy then opens on the wondering mind 
How rapt, when Science ſpreads her treaſured lire 


* I rear the Stranger with a Parent's ſkill ; 
« I give with warmth the conſcious cheek to glow, 
Curb each ſtrong effort of the headlong will, 
And thrill the breaſt with ſympathetic woe. 


Qt at the till and filent hour of eve, 
I met him poring by the darkſome cell, 
ff Beneath whoſe arch, unknowing to deceive, 
** Meek Hope, and dove-eyed Peace delight to dwell, 


n There to his mind I point the paths of Truth; 
There ſhew the faults of each uncertain plan, 


tt Rage the light follics of preſumptuous youth, 
ff And in his boſom plant the love of man. 


* For 


ornaments of the ages in which they 
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For know, where'er the Muſes deign to ſmile, 
Their fofteſt balm the milder Paſſions ſhower ; 

Warm is th ingenuous with, untouch'd by guile, 

The foul all gentle, feeling, tender, pure. 


Thus form'd to Virtue, as inſpired to fing, 
* When from the courts of bright and boundleſs day 


They come, —theſe lawns that breathe perpetual Spring, 
Theſe bowers of Pleaſure wake th unprompted lay.” 


Here ceaſed the Power :—but to th' enraptured ear 
Such notes her ſoft perſuaſive voice convey'd, 

As to the Saint ſome whiſpering Angels bear.—- 
I pauſed, and thus in fainter accents faid ; 


« Ah! 


barous and illiterate age, procured 
him a powerful and generous patron 
in John Duke of Lancaſter, who re- 
commended this grete Clerke to Ed- 
ward IIL during whoſe reign he was 
raiſed to dignity and opulence. In- 
volved in the fate of his patron, he 
was ftript of all his employments in 
the ſucceeding reign, and was com- 
wrote, and the admiration of poſ- pelled to wanderin a foreign country 
terity, received from their country- a wretched and needy fugitive. He 
men. —— The eminent merit of returned indeed in his old age, bu: 
Chaucer, though he lived in a bar- was never reſtored to the royal fa- 
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% Ak! grant me, Goddeſs, in this calm retreat, 
Far from the haunt of buſy man, to roam: 

« Ah! grant to Life's weak bark, by tempeſts beat, 
* So bleſt a refuge, fo ſecure an home. 


yeur, and at laſt died in obſcurity. 
— Spencer was ſtiil more unfortunate 
than his predeceſſor. Perſecuted by 
the Lord Treaſurer Burleigh, from 
his firſt appearance at the court of 
Elizabeth, he paid a long and fruit- 
leſs attendance on the Great, an at- 
tendance, in certain circumſtances, 
of all others the moſt difagreeable 
to an elegant and ſenſible mind ; 
and deprived at laſt of an eſtate, 
which he obtained in Ireland, by 
the rebell on of the Earl of Deſmond, 
be returned ta his native country, 
were unable to diſcover the propen- 
fity of his genius, was deprived of 
the advantages of a liberal educa- 
tion, and raiſcd himſelf ta notice 
by the force of his uncultivated and 
inzmitable genius. Unſupported 
by 8 patron, ke entered into a com- 
8 and might have 

in indigence and obſcurity like 
his predeceſſors, had he not acquired 
an independent fortune by his writ- 
jngs,—The fate of Cowley we have 


ready wepiicned, and that of ther to ingratitude, or even to the 


© To 


Milton is well known. Denham 
and Waller were happy in being 
poſſeſſed of eſtates, which deſcended 
faults which are fo conſpicuous in 
the writings of Dryden, were occa- 
ſioned by the two greateſt obſtruc- 
tions to every noble effort of the 
ence. 'The former compelled him 
to ſuppreſs the exertions of his own 
genius, that he might pleaſe the 
taſte of a corrupted age ; the latter 
cruſhed the powers of his imagina- 
tion, and hmited the freedom of his 
ſentiments.— Thomſon had indeed 
the good fortune to be patronized 
by ſome men of taſte and genius, 
honour to his memory. Pope, like 
by the fale of his works. Such has 
been the fate of ſome of the greateſt 
geniuſes, of whom any age or coun- 
try can reaſonably boaſt. Let us not 
however be ſo partial as to aſcribe 
this ſeries of unhappy events altoge- 


beg 


De 


* To ſearch, to mark, to ſeize the glittering ſpoil, 
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Let theſe the Miſer's low-born thought employ : 


* But fay, what prize rewards the Muſce's toil ! 
* Yields her ſuperior aim th expected joy? 


* Ah no! Pale Envy's green and baleful eye 
* Blights the rich wreath around her temples twined ; 
* Or Want forbids her moulted wings to fly, 
Or Cares bleak mildews damp th aſpiring mind. 


bad taffe of 2 rude and undiſtin- 
will ſuggeſt other, and perhaps juſter 
cauſes, from which theſe effects may 
be traced. The talents which form 
an accompliſhed writer, and thoſe 
which qualify a man for riſing in 
life, are in themſelves gſfntially dif- 
Ferext, and are very ſeldom united in 
any one perſon. Indeed, it is ſcarce 
place, unleſs in ſome very uncom- 
man of letters is farmed in ſolitude ; 
the man of the world, in fociety. 
It is evident, that before theſe can 
be properly blended, an affluent 
pius, and with a difpoſition ſuited 
to make a moderate uſe both of ſo- 
litude and fociety. Where theſe ad- 
vantages do not meet together, the 
may of letters becomes proud, ſul- 
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« Unfit to ſoothe mean Pride's prefurnptuous ſcheme, 
* Untzught ſoſt Flattery's ſmooth and guileful art; 

* On Gailt's dark ſhrine to pour the Malſe's beam, 
* Or mimic Gladnek with a borfting heart; 


To check th' indignant glanee, when wanton Power, 

% Throned on the mouldering wrecks the joys to raiſe, 
« Rifles deſponding Virtue's little ſtore, 
or pines when Truth confers tir impartial praiſe ; 


* Theſe arts unknown, ah ! in the peaceful grot, 
« Where ſleeps meck Innocence, a blameleſs gueſt, 
Calm let me fit, from life's vam ſcenes remote, 
* And weary preſs the downy couch of Reſt,” 


With pity trembling o'er her placid mien, 
Wich looks that bade each meaner care ſubſide, 


* Then would thou quit the poſt aſſign d by Heaven, 
Jo ſpend thy years in liſtleſs caſe away? 
„ Marks not thy thought, by lawleſs frenzy driven, 
* Fruth's form divine, and Judgment's guiding ray? 

2 Not 
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e bliſsful bowers 
5 Not thus the train who haunt theſe — 
Like thee on Life's tumultuous ocean | 
— — dat yr 
; d to the future, nor deplored tie paſt. 


c — — 
| then had Hope impatient 

Nor Hen wig a fate ns 
— 06M wENE | 


important end is gain'd, 

Tis Man's, ere yet th . 

—_— — thyſelf ordain d, 

« we — — of Friend ? 
: ADA —ů 


alone: 

, tis not thy taſk 1 

Though born to bear, * 
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ODER and one to ſhare. 


forrow claims another's aid, 
" « Thy davag dead anthers ne rep: 
„ Tell, _ A. 
Wii he who ftorms the ranks diſdain h _ 
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Whence is Ambition im ? 
os 's call? 
| ai wk ay 

. a ö : 
f be ere — 
3 
. to one conſined, regards 

« If Joy, 


zal band: | 

ſocial __ 

Thus conneties from the _ 

_ ' Almighty hand, 
— inp _— 

1 — 

"7 world to world conjoin Man. 

4 That 


3 
not extreme 
Vet ruſh headlong to the worſe 
Nor form'd for life, r 
7 tle, yet the piercing beam 
Mine is the gen 
: That opes the buds of flow progreſſive thought. 
_ 


I from 
þ 2 'd the 
Bid 


Queen, war, 
* She, meek- eyed to calm th' internal 
. 

W Serenely mild, aſſumes her a 

« Ofcrawed, & infie Fowen nnd he bar , 

þ | 
age reluctant checks his burſting groan 
+ Even R 
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* Chain'd at her foot impetuous Frenzy lies, 
* Fell Envy gnaws her rankling lips in vain ; 

Hate from her graſp unlocks th arreſted prize, 

« And Rancour muttering churns the galling rein. 


* When Night o'erſhadowing lulls the world to reſt, 
« Oft to my cell her graceful ſteps are borne ; 
There, like the orient ſtar that gilds the caſt, 
« She pours the ſoft effuſive rays of morn. 


« Her ſtep purſue thro' Life's perplexing road, 
Cool d, when ſhecalls each murmuring plaint to ceaſe: 
« Her voice exalts th illumined foul to God; 

 _ « She walks with Nature, and her paths are peace. 


Thus taught, when Earth reclaims its kindred clay, 
When Death's long ſleep diſſolves thy mortal frame; 

Here may ſt thou reſt, while ſome melodious lay 

In tuneful notes conſigns thy praiſe to fame: 


That not by Envy ſtain d, nor dup'd by Pride, 
That not o'crpower'd by Fancy's dazzling beam; 
Still prone to ſoften where thou could'ſt not hide, 
« Calmthoughto'crlook'd, as Nature ſketch'd thy theme. 
- > She 
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She ſaid,— and gradual from the fight withdrew i 
Weak as the murmur of the dying gale, 


Stole her laſt breath, while on th' unbended view 
Ruſh'd the dark wood, and ſolitary dale. 


PARADISE: 


PARADISE: 


ADVERTISEM ENT. 


H E following little attempt was undertaken at the 
defire of the Gentleman who raiſed the elegant 
Villa, whoſe various ſcenery it is intended to deſcribe. 
The Author hopes that ſuch of his Readers as know 
how difficult it is to give a ſenfible mind entertainment, 
in the peruſal of a deſcriptive poem of any length, will 
excuſe him if he has upon ſome occafions indulged him- 
Gf very freely in the vein of moral ſentiment arifing natu- 
rally from the ſubject; as others who may have obſerved 
that, in conſequence of the many elegant productions of 
this kind which have lately made their appearance, it is 
an arduous if not an impoffible taſk, to throw an air of 
originality on this ſpecies of compoſition, will perhaps be 
inclined to pardon him, if they find that he has ſome- 
times attempted to diverſify the deſcription, by admitting 
bolder images than are uſually employed in painting 
what is called Still or Rural Life. The Writer's in- 
tention will be fully anſwered if his Readers ſhould re- 
ceive ſome part of that pleaſure from peruſing the tranſ- 
cript, which he himſelf felt in contemplating and in 
copying the original. 


Vor. II. 8 ExPLANATION 


ExPLAN ATI OR of the PraTte. 


HE Genius of the place is repreſented reclining in a 
little arbor, on the bank of a river, in a poſture ex- 
preflive of deep attention to a Shepherd on the oppoſite 
bank of the ſtream, amuſing a rural beauty with an air on 
his reed. She is drawn with the inſignia of one of the 
Muſes, is ſuppoſed to have dropt her lute in the reverie, 
and laid her hand on her heart, as expreſſive of her feelings. 


See the Pozm, I. 161, &c. 


An : 
| A 
F rural ſcenes I fing ;—the winding ſtream, 


The grove, the garden, form the fimple theme : 
Hail to the woodland ſhade, the peaceful vale ! 
Ye dark retreats, ye bowers of Quiet, bail! 

Theſe, when improved by Science, Taſte, and Thought, 5 


Art moulds the plan by forming Nature wrought ; 
3 Dimm'd 


n 
% % 


* 
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Dimm'd by no cloud like Life's eventful day, 
Firſt claim'd, and ſtill awake, th' inſpiring lay. 


Lo! mid' yon arch of ſhaping pines diſptay'd, 
What form ethereal roams th incumbent ſhade! 10 
"Tis ſhe !—the meek- eyed Genius of the grove, 
Whoſe thrill'd heart vibrates to the plaint of love: 
Oft, as along the ſolitary plain 
Lured by the dying lute's melodious ſtrain, 
Penſive ſhe roves ;—the hill's aerial brow, 
The vales beneath with deeper verdure glow ; 
The love-lorn ſwain ſuſpends his mournful tale, 
Struck with the found that trembles on the gale, 
Lifts to the feeble voice, (the form unſeen) 
And deems that Fairies tread the haunted green. 20 


15 


Wood by yon ſcene, where Art's controuling power 
Shapes the bold arch, or weaves the ſheltering bower ; 
Yon gardens ſwelling on the wandering gaze, 

The lawn's looſe robe, the wood's bewildering maze, 
The couch where panting Labour ſhares repoſe, 25g 
The fircam gay-gleaming thro' the mingling boughs, ' 
Fruits heap d like thoſe on Eve's luxurious board ;— ' 
She deems the ſcene—a Paradiſe reſtored. 


| 


Lep 
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Ley by the Power, I gaze entranced around, 
And eye th o'er-ſhading hills, an awful mound! 30 
The creſcent-heights half-circling round the dale, 
Incloſe a fruitful ficld, a temperate vale *. 
Crown'd with rough wood the pendent cliffs are ſeen, 
Shades ſtill beloved, and boughs for ever green; 
Form'd, when the eddying blaſt's reſiſtleſs foray 35 
Sweeps the proud dome, or yielding arch away, 
To ſhield the plain, where its refreſhing breath 
Shakes the looſe bank, or murmurs o'er the heath ; 
So Tempe ſcreen'd by cloudy Pelion's brow, | 
So Arno ſpread where gales ethereal blow, 49 
(Gay Florenge dancing on the ſwelling wave) 

Lye calm, nor hear the diſtant tempeſt rave. 


Bur lo! the beauteous ſcenes unfolding fair, 
Yon + walk invites to breathe the ſcented air ! 
Say whence great Nature that elyſian bloom ? 45 


® The beautiful little Villa de- Author remembers to have ſeen) 
feribed in this Poem, lies on a plain, through the void betwixt which 
around which the hills form an am- fruit trees are ſeen dropt at ſome 
only to the ſouth, where the ſurface is 
ſmooth, and almoſt perſectly level. 


+ A noble avenue of pines (the ei 
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Whence all the ſweets yon leafy; groves exhale? 
Yon melting notes that breathe. along the vale : <1 
Thou mighty Parent I hidſt the liberal grain. 
Or field wide ripening, glad ti exulting ſwain; 30 
To toil conſign ſt the pebble and the ore; 1 40 
But Taſte diſplays the wonders of thy power. Th 
She ſmoothed yon level green, and called to view 
The banks that glow with each reſplendent hue; -' 
Dropt the rich fruitage o'er each velvet bed, 33 
And rear'd her train beneath th indulgent ſhade. - - 
So, oft in Life's ſequeſter'd vale, unknown a 
Unheeded Genius blooms and waſtes alone; 
Unſeen who ſport in Power's imperial dome, 
She woos the haunt where Quiet loves to roam; 60 
There juſt beheld, (her hour of paſtime o'er) 
Veil d in the waving umbrage, ſhines no more. 
| 239 
Raxerp in long rows yon gloomy pines appear, 
An awful height ! nor heed the varying year: 
Their ſhade, impervious to the noon-day beam | 65 
Prompts Thought and Fancy's ſoul-entrancing dream. 
O when meck Eve, (each ſultry breath withdrawn} | 
Shakes her looſe dew-drops o'er th acreal lan; 
When Ire fubfides in each diſſolving bieaft, + 
And Quiet whiſpering ſoothes the ſoul to reſt ; 70 
Be 
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Be mine yon arch o ercaſt with darkening ſprays, 
Yon haunt where rapt, lone Contemplation ſtrays ! 
There muſing deep as Nature points the theme, 
Let thought explore frail Life's myſterious dream : 

See Hope's gay pile by ſweeping blaſts o'erturn'd 75 
Or Pride low-groveling on the duſt it ſpurn d; 

Stain d on Ambition's front th o erſhading plume, 

Or chill d on Beauty s check the withering bloom ; 
Fled with the wreath that glow d on Fancy's brow, 
Her dream that glitter d like th' aereal bow; 80 
Care's tearful eyes in death- like flumbers preſt, 
And Toil reclining where the weary reſt. 


Lo! where yon woodbine bower invites repoſe, 
A Fairy-court, a ſwelling garden blows ; 
Near d on its verge, where Art projects to pleaſe, 85 
A couch luxuriant lures the ſons of eaſe. 
See cluſtering round, in varying foliage clad ; 
Gay Flora's train that paints th enamel'd bed. 
The tulip caſt in Nature's faireſt mould, 
The violet's purple robe inwove with gold ; go 
The cowſlip's honicd eye, and by the gale 
Bent low, the flower that gilds the lonely valc : 
Or pure Narciſſus, bathed in morning dew, 
Or thyme light- ſtreak d with heav'n's cthereal blue; 
S 4 Carnations 
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And pinks Ylumed with Beauty's ſpangling dyenn. 


Thy train, Titania, ſport their hours away, | 
Oft to yon bank the glittering throng repair, 
(Pure forms, that lightly ſkim the fluid air) 100 
Intent to catch the liquid dews, or ſhed 

The dropping unguents o er each ſcented bed ; N 
Or ſack from oils th ethereal ſweets, and breathe 5 
The cloud whoſe balm o erſpteads the wilds beneath: 


Then waning as the twinkling lamps decay, 2057 


regen the fading moon- beam glide away, 2A 
51501 N 

neee the couch, as with delighted eyes 

I ſcan the ſcenes, what ſmiling proſpects riſe ! 'A 
Here edged with hawthorn lies the daified green, 


There glows with bluſhing fruit th unfolding ſcene; 110 
Or Villas gay with circling fields appear; 
Or ſtreams low-murmuring lure th inchanted ear; 4 
Or ſeen remote, far on the upland height, þ 
Dim waves the brown wood on the darkening fight : 

Yet paſs the year z and lo! with frowns o'ercaft 113 
Stern Winter freezing, lays its glories waſte ! „ a 28 
Touch d. hy his hand, the fleeting verdute or, % 
Dapk milde ws — 160 * 
0 2 
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Till wandering thoughtful o'er the bowers o'erthrown, 
The eye ſcarce marks where once their beauty ſhone. 120 


Sven, to calm Thought's experienced eye diſplay'd 
Oer Life's fair morning ſweeps th involving ſhade, 
Serene and rapt by Pleafure's glittering dream, 
'The youth leaps headlong on the furgy ſtream ; 

Bees on its bank the golden fruitzge glow, 125 
Or drinks ripe nectar from the tempting bough ; 

Or marks the cooling ſhades with eager eye 
Elate, nor joyous deems the tempeſt nigh. | 
When lo! the clouds grow black ! the winds affail ! 
Age chills the blood, or poiſon taints the gale ; 130 
Where then the ſcenes that held th enraptured view? 
Gay dreams of love, and joys for ever new? 

Ah ! where the hopes of mirthful Fancy born ? 

The forms reſplendent as the dews of morn ? 

Yeung charms that dance in Love's defiring eyes? 135 
Falſe as yon varying lawns th' illufive toys ; 

An hour unfolds them, and an hour deſtroys. 


O mid” this ſcene where low ring thunders roll, 
Be mine calm Reaſon's ſtrong but juſt controul: 140 
| When dies th o'erwhelmed heart to grief conſign d; 
When Paffion's whirlwind tears the maddening mind; 

"1 2 Or 
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Or melts the breaſt to Pleaſure's guileful lace : 

O grant the placid look, the ſoul ſerene, 145 
The temperate with that keeps the golden mean! 

The plan mature, by cool Experience wrought, 

The piercing beam of clear diſcerning Thought ; 
Deſires by Judgment's guiding dictate ſway d, 

And pure den eee mifts th" exploring bead 3 150 
Thus ſtrong to break the headlong torrent's force, 
Glide the ſmooth bark as Wiſdom points her courſe ; 
The Wanderer reſt in long and deep repoſe. 


But hark ! what ſounds along the murmuring gale 1 55 
Soothe the rapt ear from ſome ſequeſter'd dale! 
J fearch their ſource, and half to fight diſplay d. 
With curious eye I glance the proſpect o err, / 
Nor pleaſed with tranſient objects, pant for more: 160 
And lo! the river rolling to the main, 

Winds «s-flow courſe along th* extended plain; 
Seen from the gloom of yonder moſly ſeat *, 

* A little ſequeſtered arbor reared eminencies covered on all fides with 
on the bank of the tives, and over- wood ; and the winding of a river © 
ſhaded with birch, limes, Ac. from which is ſkirted by a beautiful little 


which the eye commands a magni- village, and by the gentletnan's ſear, 
ſcent proſpect af the contiguous who is proprietor of the , 


That 
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That verging o'er it forms a deep retreat 0 
No artful ſhades here hold th' admiring-gaze, 165 
Nor flower-clad bank, nor wild's bewildering maze ; 
No garden floating wafts divine perfume, 
Nor glows the nectat d fruits enlivening bloom: 
But on yon beetling cliff with clouds o ercaſt, 
Roams the lone Genius of the cheerleſs waſte, 170 
Sublime of thought; and from the airy brow 
Eyes the dim forms that ſhade the fields below; 
The elm, firſt tinged with morn's reſplendent flame 
(Thus foars proud Hope to catch the rays of Fame) 
The flexile willow, like experienced age 175 
Not torn though yielding to the tempeſt's rage; 
Tho oak deep-rootcd in the ſtrengthening ſoil, 
Like Patience fix'd mid” peril, war and toil ; 
The humble ſhrub by nature taught to bow, 
Seen d in the ſtorm that lays the mighty low: 
All theſe he marks ;—then mufing on the tomb, 
Phat houſe of filence, ſeeks th involving gloom. 


180 


O round the bower, ye warblers of the grove, 
Pour the wild notes that melt the foul to love 
. Shrill from the echoing wood's remoteſt bound, 185 
The thruſh rejoicing breathe the chearful found : 


be inget warbling o'er the purple heath, 
Supply the melting flute s melodious breath; 


1530} 2 


Wide 
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Wide Oer the ſounding ſtream by zephirs born 
The black-birds mafic mock th* inſpiring horn : 190 
Or grant, meck Power, when glimmering om the view, 
The pale ray lingers on the quivering dew ; 
Roll'd o'er the middle waſte, or echoing dale, 
To hear the plover's long reſounding wail! 


How bleſt, who led by Solitude, repair, 195 
To dells remote, and breathe a purer air ! 
Who tired in noiſy life's perplexing chaſe, 
Reſt from its tumult in the vale of peace ! 
'Tis their's to feel (what treaſures ne er impart,) 
Th' ingenuous wiſh that warms the feeling heart; 200 
Their's, near ſome darkening cliff, or haunted ſtream, 
To melt intranced in Thought's luxurious dream: 
Or when ſome angel from the climes of love 
Deſcending, hovers o'er the conſcious grove ; 
Tis their s, when heavenly anthems hymn d around, 205 
On air wide floating ſwells the mazy found ; 
Soul mecting ſoul (the earthly mound. o'erthrown,) 
To join. the throng that watch th' eternal throne! 


Rapt from th' imbowering ſhade, and warbling throng, 
New ſcenes inviting claim the varying ſong. 210 
Von gardens ſhelter d in the cireling bound, 
Where limes and hawthorn fence th' incloſure round; 
Yon 
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Yon field, where taught in twining folds to roll, 
The ſpreading, pincs in filver foliage clad ; 215 
Th' cipaliers rer d to form a cooling ſhade, 
The viſtoed parch, and fading on the fight, - 
Seen dim, the ruin'd tower's portentous height : 

Each claims the ſtrain : — but glancing o'er the whole, 
The Muſe impetuous, haſtes to reach the goal. 220 


As thoughtful o er each beauteous ſcene I rove 
The wild bewildering lures me from the grove; 
Spread o er the formiecſs hills with ſhrubs o'crgrown, 
The mazy windings lead the Wanderer on. 

Now breathing ether on the mountain's brow, 
Now plunged derp-muſing in the vale below; 
Luxurious ſcenes. with Nature's bounty fraught 
That boaſt no mark of Art's chaſtifing draught, 
But ſhopting wild, and devious as they ſpread, = 
The whole looſe ſoreſt waving o'er his head, 230 
Delighafal maze | he fees the woods extend 
Far as he wn; nor marks, nor hopes their end. 


225 


One me de beneath you acry bill, 
Where down the rough rock ficals the tinkling rl; 
* An cid incl Wir Plated ner the entrance of the eee hers 
age 
* The 
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Bathed in the fiream, or ſwimming down the wie! 
There grant to hear in depth of woods embraced, 
Each lingeriog found that wails along the waste! 
Or near ſome haunted oak, forlorn and bare, 
Where glide pale Druids on the murky ar; * 
Slow down the pealing cliff remote and drear, 
The ghoſts gh fling pin e Faney's ca bb 5&1 


| 4 


The muſe aſpiring fails th incumbent hade: 
Sees, long ere tamed by Thought, by Taſte refined, 245 
Strong Reaſor's force had curb'd ar uritutor'd i 
And taught to rule the earth, or roam the main, 

One ſhapeleſs wild o'er each broad tegion ſhow r; 
merry amen 
Then, where Auguſta, thy exalted brow © 5 a 
Ofcrlooks the lawns, and ſwelling deeps below. 
Screen'd by the waſte of woods, — 
Lay ſlumbering Art, and dream d the years away. 
Nor yet bold Induſtry, though verſed in pain, 255 
Or plough'd the glebe, or firow'd the liberal grain; 
A woodland Power, rouzed with the carly morn, 

He launch'd the dart, or blew the echoing horns | FE) 


* Win 
— 
. 
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” 
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And man the ſavage, as he call'd, obey d. 


Nor Fancy leſs, young Nature's darling child, 
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With rankling heart purſued the murtherous trade; 
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In filence wondering, gazed the trackleſs wild: 


The grott s cool ſhade, the cultured fields inſpire : 
The cloud, the whirlwind her majeſtic theme, 265 
The dim rock tottering o'er the turbid ſtream, 


The wood's deep gloom, the melancholy vale 


Tales ever mournful taught her voice to flow ; 
Still plain'd the lute, yet pour d melodious woe . 270 


® The truth of the remark made might be ſuppoſed to make its 


in the Poem that, in the uncultivated 
periods of ſociety, Imagination is 
much more apt to take in a mourn- 
fal than a chearful train of ideas, 
muſt be obvious to every perſon who 
conſiders either the objects that pre- 
ſent themſelves to be contemplated 
in ſuch a ſtate, or that ſtrain of com- 
poſition which appears to have pre- 
vailed in it. With regard to the 
former, we may obſerve that where- 
ever the mind hath a native propen- 
fity to dwell upon great and exalted 
objects, it is likewiſe ready to con- 
template principally the dark fide 
of human life, even when an afſem- 


thoughts run in a more agreeable 
channel. The works of Nature be- 
held in their naked fimplicity, tend 
naturally to excite both theſe ſenſa- 
tions in a mind endowed with an 
extenſive imagination : the former 
the latter from that gloomy idea of 
ciate with the other. — As to the 
ſtrain of compoſition which ob- 
tained at this period, the works of 
Offtan (to mention no others) afford 
ſufficient ſpecimens of the manner, 
in which the works of nature have 
been contemplated by a great ge- 


hlage of the moſt chearful ideas nius ia the earlieſt ate of ſociety. 
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i train 
Tuus — rs __ 
On Thane nook bank the lod, ad om th bowe 
Where ing, waked th' informing power. 
Art lay lumbering, 
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« Go rear the ganden, — dome. 
— ET I 
* meads and villas glad th' expanſe below 

1 — . bloom z 
1 breathe fragrance, and the garden 4 
— eee ee 
2 2 
« Gon th bale ae Natur yt 
* Extend dark woods, and cultivated ; 
AE wi Es 


Su ſpoke ; wn 
— . wwern's depth th' unletter d kind; 
— — 2 
—— „ | 
By nobler works allured, AT 


tame; 
The 


A 
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The City roſe: and now with tranſport moved, 295 
Rejoicing Nature gazed, admired, and loved. 
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Then ſwelld the ſcenes that boaſt immortal ſtrains, 


Proud Hampton's towers , and Richmond's aery plains; 
Or Windſor's ſhades, where ſports the tuneful throng, 
Shades loved of Thought, and ſtreams renown'd in ſong. 
Each lyre was ſtrung as prompting Genius fired; 
While Cowper's bowers, and Grongar's dales inſpired +: 
Still o'er thy groves fair Kenſington, appears 4 
Near Albion's haunt, pale Kenna bathed in tears *; 
Reckleſs of Oberon's wrath, the penſive fair 
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Eyes the wan flower that blows in chilling air; 
Hangs or the tremulous leaf, and gives to rear 
Its head the firſt, and lead the ſmiling year. 


* Should Readers of à certain caff 
obſerve here, that there is an im- 
propriety in the Author's haviog 
deſcribed the world in general as a 
defart, when be eaters on this part 
of his ſubje, 1 243, &c. yet when 
he comes to take notice of ſubſe- 


quent improvements, he mentions 
thoſe only that have been made up- 


the deſcription in this place, as it 
would have xn the Poem 4to too 
great length; and the candid Reader 


Vol. II. 


on Great- Britain; the Author would 


T 


will obſerve, that the mind is par- 
ticularly prepared for having Britih 
ſcenes preſented to it, as Art is 
found flumbering on the bank of 
the Thames, and in the ſpot where 
London now ſtands. 

+ See the beautiful deſcriptive 


Poem with that title, in Dodlley's 


t See Tickel's Fairy Tale, enti- 
led Kenfington Garden, in Dodlle y's 
Collection. 
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O loved of Heav'n! by forming Nature wrought 
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Waovonr, as the Powers their various work purſue, 
Where'er I look new wonders charm the view. 310 
But chief the Muſe thoſe bliſsful ſcenes tranſport, 
Where warm'd with love, th' inſpiring nine reſort. 

Oft as her eye Oer beauteous Hagley ſtrays, 
She marks them ſporting in harmonious maze, 

Still pleaſed to trace by juſt degrees refined 315 
In each ſome grace that paints the maſter's mind : 


Non lefs, (though Pity, Love, and tears unite,) 
Thy villa, Shenſtone, holds her wandering fight. 


To mark her dawn of pure and fimple thought! 320 
Happy, whoſe heart its warmeſt wiſh could tell, 
And bleſt, whoſe numbers paint that heart ſo well. 
Though fled to climes of harmony and love, 

Yet ſwims thy ſhade o'er yon acreal grove ; 

With Thomſon, ſkill'd to ſwell melodious found; 325 
Borne on the gale that fans the bowers around, 

Yon ſylvan dome thou ſeek'ſt, yon ivied wall! 

Or near the lone and dying water-fall 
Tuneſt the ſoſt lute ; while each inchanting lay 
Floats o'er the ſtream, and trembling melts away. 3 30 


Felt the young Powers, and bleſs d their opening reign. 
Then 
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Then roſe, (ere ſmiling o'er the happy land 
Fair Peace triumphant rear'd her olive wand :) 
High o'er the hanging cliff beheld afar 
Hence on the dizzy rock's ſtupendous brow, 
Edina's thundering towers repell'd the foe : 
Gay Fortha too beheld with conſcious pride 
TW aſcending piles that edged his gloſſy tide: 34e 
O'er Clyde majeſtic roſe the folemn fane ; 
Oer Tay, rough mounds that check d the barbarous 
Dane; 
Each diſtant ſtream th enlivening Powers explore, 


335 


Tnus while her ſons untamed, (her fields yet bare,) 
War all their trade, and conqueſt all their care; 346 
Each nobler virtue deem d that aſks acclaim, 

Each good compriſed in courage, ſtrength, and fame. 

But when fair Science, thy refulgent ray 

Burſt the black gloom, and rolf d the clouds away; 350 

Then bloom'd the waſte in heav'n's prolific beam, 

Then danced the Naiad on the filver ſtream ; 

Then varying ſcenes their vivid hues unfold, 

Lawns bright in lucid green, or ſpangling gold ; 

Glad hamlets graced with flowery ſkirts appear, 355 

And Ceres liberal crown'd the laughing year. : 
| T 3 Tarvs 
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Tavs, fair Britannia each indulgent ſhade, 
Each waving grove with kindling joy ſurvey d. 
Nor ceaſed the Powers; — but where yon lengthening 
waſte 
(An age o'crlook'd ;) no rich incloſure graced; 360 
Even there, while Art with judging Taſte combin'd 
Form'd the fair draught in G——'s inventive mind, 


AN 


AN 
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ONARCH of the gloomy waſte, 
From the drear and hollow cave, 

Where Kilda hears the howling wave, 
Whence, as ſtrong tempeſts ſhake the dome, 5 
Fear dcems the ſhrieking gbolt to roam: 

And on the earth that heaves beneath, 
His white hair gleaming o'er the heath, 
Far wailing on the ſea-beat ſhoce, 
Stands the dim Wizzard pale and hoar ! 10 
There muttcring, pours his magic ſtrain 
Her the land, and o'er the main; 

And calls the ſwelling blaſts around, 
(The blaſt obeys the ſolemn ſound) 

To whelm ſome death · devoted foe, 15 
Hung on the ſkied wave's miſty brow, 
Where never heart- ſtruck Widow's lore, 


s wail ſhall wake them more 
Ner Orphan's w - * 
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Come ;— but not with thundering car, 
Nor trumpet hoarſe announcing war ; 
But breathe ſuch muſic mild and clear, 
As won young Eve's delighted ear ; 
What time on 'Taurus' glimmering brow, 
While infant Nature ſmiled below, 
Thy firſt cool breath of temperate air, 
Flutter'd her locks of dewy hair : 
Hence, when along ſome lengthening bay, 
Gleams the broad ſun's departing ray ; 
Afar, in bowers remote and fill, 
She lingers on the breezy hill ; 
Then as the browner ſhades prevail, 
Gives her looſe plumage to the gal: : 
Slow-floating, as the Zephirs bear 
Her pall, that melts on purple air, 
While miſt light-ſwimming veils the ſkies, 


Nox whiſpering thus, alone impart 
What ſtills the rouzed and throbbing heart ; 
But when intranced, to worlds on high, | 
Pale Thought directs his trembling eye; 
When ſeen dim-gliding on the beam, 

He marks the vifion's meteor gleam ; 


AN ZOLIAN ODE. 


Ahl then thy gentleſt powers inſpire, 
To wake the wild olian lyre! 
And while along the quivering ſtrings 

O breathe ſuch notes remote and low ! 
O pour ſuch wail of folemn woe! 

As ſteals the dew from Pity's eye. 
Or in Affliction's darkeſt hour, 
When baleful ſtars exert their power; 
When o'er the wretch, with cager hand 
Keen Fury ſhakes the fiery brand ; 

Melts the dire Fiend's remorſeleſs heart; 
And hangs, an image fix'd on air, 

With hand out-ftretch'd, and flaming hair ! 


Sucn, when thy milder race prevail, 
But when in all thy terrors clad, 
Wild on the ſteep hill's darkening head 


Thou ſtandeſt; and round thy gloomy train, 


222 —— 
ö toad 
Ine h 
Unmoved the ork of Tuning (phers : 
There bid thy mightier ſons repair, 5 
ith wings that ſhade the boundleſs 
— — 
Heave from its baſe the troubled deep ; 
Oer the long waſte the diſtant yell, 


Shake ſome ſcath'd plank or ſhatter'd pane. 
But chief, when Night involviog all, 
O er Nature ſpreads her raven pal} 4 
When flies, Jooſe-frictter'd to 2 
When thundering on the ſteady moe 
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O give the circling down to cloſe 

The form firetch'd foft in till repoſe ! 
And as the tremulous couch beneath, 
Sticr'd, as with Zephir's quivering breath, 
Feels mid the war of rageful powers, 
The ſtorm that rocks the nodding towers: 
O waft me then to climes of love, 
As magic Fancy paints the grove ! 
To plains which gentler funs illume, 
Where Summer breathes eternal bloom: 
Thus mid” the roar of tempeſts bleſt, 


Inſpire new dreams, and deeper reſt ! 


O! by the cliff remote and hoar, 
Eyed on lone Flannan's fainted ſhore * ! 
Whence on thy wings, along the main 
The Curlew breathes his folemn ſtrain; 
By the ſpirits deem d to wail 
In death-like ſounds, when o'er the vale 
Howling on the trembling ear, 
Thy voice proclaims the tempeſt near ; 

© Theiiiw of Fimace ce energy zecks. For s paviieiter accenne 
the moſt remote and wncultivaced the ceremontics obferved apan this 
of the Hebrides. The inhabitants occafion, in thoſe doſert iſles, which 
of the neighbouring iſlands repair ſuperſtition appears to have conſe- 
to theſe at a particular ſeaſon of the crared, the reader may conſult Mar- 


year, for the eggs of thoſe ſea fowls tin's Account of the Weſtern Ifles. 
which breed in multitade: upon the 


Ey 
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By the rocks on Rona's ifle + ; 

By the harp, whoſe dying moan 

Lifts the rapt foul to worlds unknown; 
Or thundering voice that rends the ſkies ; 
Power ſublime, ariſc ! ariſe ! 


That peal beſpeaks th approaching Power, 
Rouzed in his dank and founding cave, 
Yon looſe iſle tottering, feels him heave ! 
He burſts !—1 ſee him dark and bare, 
Lowering on the waſte of air ! | 
Around, his giant-offspring ſtands, 
Shaking each a hundred hands : 
Boreas there, aloft diſplay'd, 
Rears Meduſa's Gorgon head; 
And by the icy locks upheld, 
Whirls as he comes the withering ſhield. 
Wide ſpreading, point his rapid way ; 
He drives the lagging tempeſt on. 
+ Another of the Weſtern Iſles. 

2 
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Non Auſter lefs with fury driven 
Eſſays to bloat the eye of heaven. 
Dire on the vaſt of ether ſpread ; 
Th' Atlantic's waſte reſounding far, 
Swells his deep blaſt that calls to war. 
From climes that burning Phoebus loves; 
From bubbling ſprings and lurid groves ; 
From lakes that breathe a blaſting ſteam, 
From fens of blue and livid gleam, 

Slow doubling o'er the duſky ſkies, 

He bids the dire Tornado riſe. 

High on the column's blazing ſpire 
Sublime he rides with wings of fire ; : 
Hangs lowering o'er ſome guilty land. 


Keen Eurus from his ſea- green bed, 
His plumes with blighting dews o'crlaid, 
Near, from his rank and venom'd ftore, 


Lust in the mighty concourſe ſtands 
The Power that fweeps o'er burning fands ; 
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Whoſe hands from young Aurora tear 
The crimſon pall, and ſaffron hair, 
Raiſed. on the pillar'd cloud be ſoxs, 
That whelms dry Afric's deſart hores ; 
Half thro' the eddying duſt beheld 
Before, his far-ſpread banner flies, R 
Its length illumed with ſpanglng dyes ; 
While kindling to its ut bound, 


Bruixp, his younger race appaar; 
The gale that bends the galden car; 


The train that waft m .cxery flower 
Its balm, to Flora's leafy bower, 
I ſee their wings of every hue, 
Clear as the pure and ſpangligg dew 5 
Their films of looſely-flowing hair, 8 
Their forms of blue and liquid air, 

Their little limbs of ſaſtaſt mould, 
Their azure plumage ſhower al with gold: 
Each like his favoutite flower asray d, 
And breathing fragrance from the bed. 


52 Dax k-fiombing dier the reading duice 


Stands, Atlas like, their thundering Sire; 


And from his ſeat exulting, eyet 
The trackleſs waſte of ſeas and ſkies. 
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In ſhades deep plunged, whoſe plimmering light 


Gives half his gloomy form to fight, 
He ſcatters whirlwinds through the air: 
Clouds his mighty limbs inveſt ; 

And as he rears his duſky creſt, 

His plumage glancing thro the night, 
Quivers with pale and livid lighy ! 


Tnus wildly whirls his devious wing. 
Till Phœbus wakes the joyous Spring; 
Then yielding to his ſtrong controul, 
Muttering he ſeeks the frozen pole: 
But leaves his milder race, that ſteal 
Oer the ſmooth ſtream, or lilied vale. 
So when with rage and fury blind, 
Strong Paſſion ſways the darkned mind; 
Amid” its whirl, to madneſs wrought, 
But when the ſcattering ſhades decay, 
Broke by cool Reaſon's temperate ray; 
Slow as the night of Paſſion fails, 
A clear and placid dawn prevails : 


Tur Exp or Taz Srconn Vorvums. 


